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announced last April that I would 

be stepping down as Publisher of 
HUSTLER Magazine, I sincerely thought 
the time was right for such a move. And, of 
course, I was fully secure in the knowledge 
that my wife, Althea, would provide 
HUSTLER with outstanding leadership as 
Publisher. 

But I found that my heart was really with 
HUSTLER. As I said before, the magazine is 
like a child to me. To stay away from some- 
thing that is so much a part of me became 
more than I could bear. So I’ve decided to 
return and resume my duties as Publisher. 

The volume of mail I received after 
announcing my retirement was one of the 
most heartwarming things that has ever hap- 
pened to me. The letters proved something 
to me beyond a doubt: HUSTLER readers 
wanted me back. That was a determining 
factor in my decision to return. I’ve never ig- 
nored the demands of HUSTLER readers, 
and I’m not about to start. 

Of course, Althea will also continue as 
HUSTLER Publisher with me. She deserves 
all the credit in the world for taking charge 
when I was shot. And during the ensuing 4'2 


I really thought I could retire. When I 
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years, while I was suffering excruciating pain, 
her hard work helped keep HUSTLER’s 
quality and reputation intact. Frankly, I 
couldn’t have made it without her during 
that time, and I won’t try to now. 

Speaking of pain, there’s another reason 
I’m coming back. Recently I underwent a 
major operation, and the results were suc- 
cessful. For the first time since I was shot, 
I’m no longer suffering great pain continu- 
ously. While I’m not able to assume a full 
schedule, I am able to participate a few 
hours several days each month. 

Now I’m ready to get on with the business 
at hand, which is publishing the best 
magazine of its kind in the world. And the 
way I’ll do that is the way I’ve always done 
it—by listening to the people who buy it. I 
will continue to give the readers what they 
want, because in the long run I’m not the 
one who has made HUSTLER what it is 
today. You, the readers, get credit for that. 


Dhol 


Publisher 


a 
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Abuse is not something we think 
about, it’s something we do. It runs 
against our nature, yet it comes 
naturally. It’s a major epidemic and 
a contagious one. Abused children 
often become abusive parents. 
Abuse perpetuates abuse. 

Child abuse is a major cause of 
death for children under two. Last 
year in America, an estimated one 
million children suffered physical, 
sexual or emotional abuse and ne- 
glect (many cases go unreported). 
At least 2,000 died needless, pain- 
ful deaths. And if you thjnk child 
abuse is confined to any particular 
race, religion, income group or 
social stratum, you're wrong. It’s 


No one wakes up thinking, 
“Today I'm going to abuse my child” 


>». . 


everybody's problem. 

What’s being done about pre- 
vention? Not enough. Preventive fa- 
cilities are simply inadequate. Most 
social agencies deal with abusers 
and their victims after the damage 
has been done. 

Child abuse doesn’t have to 
happen. Eighty percent of all abusers 
could be helped, with your help. Your 
community needs your aid in form- 
ing crisis centers, self-help pro- 
grams for abusers, and other grass 
roots organizations. Please. Please 
write for more information on child 
abuse and how you can help. 

What will you do today that’s 
more important? 


A Public Service of This maperine Ad| 
& The Advertising Counci 4 
Counc 


Dd We need your help. Write: 


National Committee for Prevention of Child Abuse, Box 2866, Chicago, Illinois 60690 


e ring in this New 
Year’s package with an 
annual feature that has 


become part of the HUSTLER 
tradition. Our 8TH ANNUAL 
UNBIASED REVIEW OF 
MEN’S MAGAZINES is pre- 
sented this year with a hilarious 
twist by the quick-witted come- 
dian MURRAY LANGSTON 
(THE UNKNOWN COMIC). 
Proving that one can indeed 
achieve stardom by wearing a 
paper sack over the head, Lang- Murray Langston 
ston’s bag of tricks has been seen on dozens of 
television programs, including an unprecedent- 
ed 150 appearances on The Gong Show. As you’ll 
see, our interviewer had quite a time watching 
and listening as the irrepressible comic studied 
| the pages of 14 men’s magazines, never suffer- 
ing a loss of opinion or sharp comeback for our 
intrepid journalist. The session was an experi- 
ence both will long remember. 

For the shocking report on 
what many scientists believe will 
be our planet’s undoing, we 
called on a veteran writer whose 
journalistic experience has taken 
him deep into the field of ecolog- 
ical research. In THE GREEN- 
HOUSE EFFECT: END OF 
THE WORLD?, LEE QUARN- 
STROM analyzes with frighten- 
ing clarity how man’s disregard 
for the environment has placed 
us at the brink of global destruc- Frank Laumer 
tion. A former Executive Editor of HUSTLER, 
Quarnstrom is now a reporter and freelance 
writer. His deep concern for the environment 
has inspired many articles on the subject, as well 
as encouraged him to make his home in the 
unpolluted area of Santa Cruz, California. 

This month’s fiction can be described as a 
nightmare on paper. Author John Tido 


~ | being away for 15 years, only to find terror and 
death in the form of a huge white cat waiting for 
him. A Florida real-estate broker for 25 years, 
Laumer has also written a book called Massacre!, 
based on a historical battle between Florida set- 


tribution to HUSTLER. 
What goes through the man’s mind when his 


this sensitive subject approached, but in our Sex 
Play, MEN AND ABORTION, writer JOHN 
TIDO examines both the physi- 
cal and psychological effects such 
an experience may have on the 
male. A former Executive Editor 
of Stag Magazine, Tido has writ- 
ten extensively on a number of 
sexual topics, including an arti- 
cle in January’s CHIC, The Pri- 
vate Sex Lives of Hookers. 

A holiday HUSTLER just 
wouldn’t be complete without 
our annual answer—or is it 
insult?—to Madison Avenue. 
Lee Quarnstrom HUSTLER’S CHRISTMAS GIFT 
GUIDE, a hilariously satirical look at ‘‘new prod- 
ucts,” is the brainchild of Bits @ Pieces Editor 
BRUCE HELFORD. As the resident humorist 
who knocks you out month after month with his 
Honey scripts and Bits @ Pieces items, Helford 
offers up his latest creation. After conceiving the 
bizarre gift suggestions, he went to the drawing 
board with veteran HUSTLER Production De- 


single-handedly constructed each 
of the “gifts” right down to the 
most painstaking detail. Then 
Helford and Fowler turned over 
the finished products to staff 
photographer LADI VON JAN- 
SKY. Responsible for virtually all 
of HUSTLER’s self-produced 


uncanny knack for capturing ev- 


FRANK LAUMER’s sstory, 
WHITE FURY, was inspired 
| by a recurring dream. Accord- 
| ing to Laumer, “In my night- 
mare I was being pursued by a 
giant white panther. The im- 
age was terrifying. It stuck 
with me for months. Finally, I 
decided to write this story— 
when I completed it, the night- 
mare left me.” In this tale a 
Vietnam vet returns to his 
home in southern Florida after 


ery comedic detail on film. His 
camera also shot the scandal- 
ous photograph of Murray 
Langston that accompanies 
this month’s review of men’s 
magazines. 

And, of course, we’ve created 
four scintillating girl pictorials 
that are hot enough to keep 
you warm all winter. This 
special holiday HUSTLER is 
our way of wishing you and 
~ yours a Happy New Year! 


i 


tlers and Indians in 1835. This is his first con- | 


signer RALPH FOWLER, who | 


photo humor, von Jansky has an | 


lover decides to undergo an abortion? Rarely is | 
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Try out the X-Rated Watch for 30 days 
in the privacy of your home or show it off 
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Any way you use it, you must be com- 
pletely satisfied or just return it for a 
prompt refund (less postage and handling, 
of course), no questions asked. And, it 
comes with the manufacturer’s 1-year lim- 
ited warranty against defects. So don’t 
delay. Be the first to order your X-Rated 
Watch, now! 
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Missing Person: I don’t think you 
showed enough of your October 1982 
covergirl. I’d love to see the body and 
face that belong to that fantastic ass. I 
hope to see a pictorial of this “mystery 
woman” in an upcoming issue. —D. J. 

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


You will see her in a full photo-spread in an 
upcoming issue of our sister publication 
CHIC. Watch for it. 


John Belushi: One thing in your Oc- 
tober 1982 issue that really pissed me 
off was Dan Collins’ cartoon of John 
Belushi. I think Collins should get his 
facts straight before creating another 
dumbass cartoon like that one. Belushi 
was not a junkie, as Dan Aykroyd (who 
knew him better than anyone else did) 
stated in People magazine. I am not the 
only person who feels this way about 
your cartoon. It was tasteless and stupid. 
—Tim Waites 

Morgan City, Louisiana 


50-Year-Old Centerfold: Congratu- 
lations! HUSTLER has finally shown 
some taste for real beauty by featuring 
50-year-old Shirley in the October 1982 
issue. Shirley is by far one of the most 
beautiful centerfolds you have ever 
displayed. —John Baker 

Memphis, Tennessee 


Shirley: 50-Year-Old Centerfold sure is 
one gorgeous lady. We hope you'll have 
more women over 45 posing for pic- 
torials in the future. She should know 
that we appreciated seeing a more- 
mature woman, because younger models 
are getting to be a drag. They don’t have 
the class and dignity that women her 
age have. —T.O.S. 

Alexandria, Virginia 


Shirley: 50-Year-Old Centerfold 


FOR THE REST OF THE WORLD 
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More, more! More of Shirley, your 50- 
year-old centerfold! How about a totally 
nude pictorial next time? She’s a dream- 
come-true. And how about more older 
ladies in upcoming issues? I’m a 33- 
year-old male who truly appreciates 
these sexy women. And I don’t mean 


—Ron Fischer 
Chevy Chase, Maryland 


girls! 


I’m, 21 years old, and I love older 
women. I was living with a 43-year-old 
for two years, and it was the best sex ex- 
perience of my life. I have been with 
ladies who are between the ages of 16 
and 25, but I get turned on more by 
women 40 and up. After seeing your 
centerfold of Shirley, my cock is hard for 
her day and night. That’s one fine wine 
I'd like to lick. —Troy J. Cobb 

Boulder, Colorado 


I really enjoyed Shirley, your October 
1982 centerfold. Women of that age 
have a certain air of dignity about them, 
and she certainly radiates that dignity 
and charm. I hope you'll start putting 
other over-50 models to work for you, 
even if they are sagging, fat-assed, big- 
thighed or whatever. I found Shirley one 
tremendous turn-on, and I bet a lot of 
other guys did too. 

—Name Withheld by Request 
Quantico, Virginia 


Shirley, your 50-year-old centerfold, 
was terrific. She has a beautiful body for 
a woman that age, and she appeals to 
older men like myself. Please continue 
to give us more of Shirley or other at- 
tractive 50-year-olds in ultrasheer stock- 
ings, garter belts and high heels. 

—Ken Stapleton 
Dayton, Ohio 


Pure Gold: Your Gold Fingers pictorial 
in the October 1982 issue was terrific! 
I’m fascinated by models and exotic 
dancers who specialize in covering their 
bodies with gold and silver metallic 
paint to perform beautiful poses and 
dances. I suggest that in a future pic- 
torial you feature two models, one 
painted silver and the other painted 
gold, and call the layout The Gilty Pair. 
—Colonel M. J. West 

Williamsburg, Virginia 


Three-Breasted Trina: | like to look 
at your magazine because it makes me 
feel good. You put some nice-looking 
women in HUSTLER. I could make love 
to your September 1982 centerfold, 
Trina: A Very Special Lady, all night. I 
love her three tits, and I hope you keep 
putting women like her in your maga- 
zine. She says that when some men saw 
her breasts, their cocks went limp. Well, 
when I saw her, my cock went straight 
up! —John McGuire 

Jessup, Maryland 


I recently saw your September 1982 
centerfold, Trina: A Very Special Lady. I 
found her body to be quaint, not 
repulsive, as some of my associates did. 
To a man like myself, her handicap is 


“You could have been one of the greatest! You could have left 
that junk alone! But no-o-0-o!!!" 


only a minor one. She shouldn’t feel in- 
adequate if men don’t want to make love 
to her. I, for one, would make love to her 

with or without her minor handicap. 
Few of us are physically perfect. If a 
man really cared about her, he wouldn’t 
worry whether or not she had three 
breasts. —J.L. Carter Jr. 
Augsburg, West Germany 


Trina is one of the best-looking wom- 
en I have ever seen. I agree that she’s 
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one in a million. But I think it’s a shame 
that someone with her good looks should 
have to go through the hell of surgery in 
order to get men to appreciate her. It is 
clear that she wants a man who would 
love her for her mind as well as her 
body. She sounds like the kind of wom- 
an I would love to get to know. 
—Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


How could Trina, your September 
1982 HUSTLER Honey, think of muti- 
lating that absolutely gorgeous bod? 

Having three breasts may be a genetic 
defect, but I think it works to her advan- 
tage. All three of her breasts are wonder- 
fully shaped, identical and seemingly 
soft to the touch. The only problem I 
can see is that she may have problems 
finding bras that will fit her. Truly, she 
has a wonderful body and a sweet, gen- 
tle face. She is a man’s delight! 

Imagine: a hand on each breast and a 
mouth in the middle! —Annette Zainer 

Dallas, Texas 


Freak Show? Your magazine started 
to go downhill with August 1982’s cen- 
terfold, Lulu, the two-ton toy. Come on, 
HUSTLER, what’s erotic about two tons 
of flesh to the average man? Then you 
hit us with a three-titted centerfold in 
September. If I want sex freaks, I’ll buy 


Club International. Then, in October, 
you gave us somebody’s grandmother 
for a centerfold. Nothing against Grand- 
ma Shirley, because she is a stately look- 
ing woman for being 50 years old. But 
her pictures will not join the center- 
fold pictorials on the wall of my shop. 
Instead, they will be placed in a deep, 
dark desk drawer with the centerfold 
spreads of “‘two-ton” Lulu and “three- 
titted” Trina. | —Name and Address 

Withheld by Request 


What the fuck is going on with your 
magazine? First we get a big fat hog as 
your August 1982 centerfold. Then we 
get a three-titted cunt for September. 
Finally, your October issue featured an 
old bag, and something called Gold Fin- 
gers who was painted gold and had no 
hair. 

Let me guess. You can’t afford decent 
models anymore; so you’ve resorted to 
using girls who can’t get work anywhere 
else. To those you added a discarded, 
gold-painted J. C. Penney mannequin. 

—James B. Pearson 
St. Thomas, U.S. Virgin Islands 


Lulu Lovers: While reading your Oc- 
tober 1982 Feedback section, I was dis- 
mayed that four people (John Raynor, 
Gary Giesel, Paul Green and Gary 
Vasitas) wrote in to say they apparently 
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“Okay! I'll get you your damn doll. Just quit bouncing on my nuts!” 


can’t see past their own ideas of what 
should be printed for their enjoyment. 

They don’t understand that quite a 
few men out there like fat women in bed 
as well as in photo-layouts. We lovers of 
large women can thank HUSTLER for 
recognizing this fact with its August 
1982 centerfold, Lulu. 

As for the person who wrote to state 
that she is a “big, beautiful woman” her- 
self, I would like to meet her and any 
other fat women. I dated one a while 
back until she left me for someone else. 

—Robert R. Brinkman 
Los Angeles, California 


I’m a woman with a question for John 
Raynor, who wrote a letter to Feedback 
in the October 1982 issue complaining 
about Lulu, your August centerfold. Mr. 
Raynor, do you have a nine-inch cock? 
If so, please stick it in your tiny little 
ass! 

Believe me, HUSTLER, you don’t 
need this narrow-minded chauvinist pig 
for a customer anyway. Keep up the 
good work! —Cyndy White 

Joplin, Missouri 


I don’t care what anyone else in Feed- 
back says. I'd fuck the shit out of Lulu if 
given the chance. Those people who 
wrote in saying how ugly she is probably 
don’t know that fat women need love 
as much as any other women. Who 
knows? —she might be a virgin. Or bet- 
ter yet, maybe my whole hand and arm 
could get into that big pussy. 

—Andrew Bozeman 
Miami, Florida 


Herpes Help: I’ve been trying to deal 
with my case of herpes for the last year; 
so obviously HUSTLER’s Updated Guide 
to VD (October 1982) was a little late for 
me. Herpes was the last thing on my 
mind when I was infected, and the lass I 
was sleeping with swore she knew noth- 
ing about it. 

I have been a fervent reader of 
HUSTLER for the past five years and 
have seen quite a few of your “shock- 
ing” cartoons, articles and _pictorials. 
None of them, though, was more infor- 
mative than Ben Pesta’s report. I’m sure 
you saved a lot of your readers from 
the pain and anguish I am experiencing. 

I would like to ask you to publish any 
and all information on the progress 
made in stamping out herpes. I am anx- 
iously awaiting a cure so I can become 
normal again. —Name and Address 

Withheld by Request 


HUSTLER has been ahead of the news on 
the herpes problem ever since we published 
our first VD Guide back in December 1976. 
We will continue to keep our readers up-to- 
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don't keep pace 
with changes in sexual 
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HUSTLER has created 

SEX PLAY —a dynamic new 
digest that frankly but 
tastefully explores human 


sexuality. SEX PLAY offers the 
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date on the subject. Watch for more infor- 
mation in Advise & Consent and the “Up- 
date” section at the end of Bits & Pieces. 


More on Duke: Since I am a David 
Duke fan from way back, I purchased 
your November 1982 issue to examine 
the Feedback on your September 1982 
interview with Duke. 

I would like to say that the coon who 
wrote in saying that niggers built most 
of this country is full of shit. While the 
nigger was in the cotton field, the spic 
in the bean field and the gook in the rice 
field, the white race was in a constant 
state of advancement. 

If we made the black ghettos in this 
country Ground Zero in any future nu- 
clear wars, there would be a marked 
decrease in the crime rate, not to men- 
tion our welfare rolls. 

—Charles Johnston 
Los Angeles, California 


Your interview with David Duke in 
the September 1982 issue just goes to 
show how many whites still hate blacks. 
Duke is just bold enough to stand up 
and publicly announce his hatred. Well, 
I’m just as prejudiced about whites as he 
is about blacks, and I wish HUSTLER 
would interview me. Then I could speak 
on this issue. —Mrs. Coats 

Opelika, Alabama 


I CouLDn't walt; - 
LT was 100 LATE. 


TIM SORRY ABOUT THESTINK. 
E PLACE Was CRAMMED; 
Te DOOR WAS JAMMED, 
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Nixon’s Last Tape: I just read The 
Last Secret Nixon Tape by Dr. Walter F. 
Fergeson (October 1982). It should have 
won the “Brown Ribbon Award” that 
you featured for turds in that month’s 
Bits & Pieces. It was undoubtedly the 
biggest piece of shit ever printed by 
HUSTLER. —Terry L. Brown 

South Lake Tahoe, California 


Grossed Out: You really grossed me 
out with your pictorial on the turd con- 
test in the October Bits G Pieces. You 
were very sick to put that in your already- 
sick magazine. 

I wish you would stick to serving the 
purpose of a men’s magazine: providing 
eye-opening photo-spreads of lovely, lust- 
filled ladies. —Joe Cocke 

San Antonio, Texas 


Asshole Facts: I must say that your 
Asshole of the Month section is always 
intriguing. I am impressed by the way 
your publication always states the facts 
and how well you back up your opinions 
with them. I admire magazines like 
HUSTLER that are well researched. I 
feel your point is always well made. 
—D.L.H. 
Barstow, California 


I can’t thank you enough for naming 
Robert Nimmo, head of the Veterans 


THANX AND $2570 w/B. AUBURN MT. 


Administration, as October 1982’s Ass- 
hole of the Month. I’ve been involved in 
an attempt to get him kicked out of 
office for some time. In fact, right now I 
am working on a project in which 48 
other veterans and myself will travel to 
Washington to stage a protest. 

Please keep up the good work. 
Abused and forgotten veterans like 
myself need all the help they can get. 

—John W. Scacco 
Prospect, Connecticut 


Honey: I’ve been reading HUSTLER 
for years, and one of the best features in 
your magazine has always been Honey. 
I’ve been collecting this cartoon strip 
since artists like Fred Fernandez and 
Jim McQuade were illustrating it. Now 
that Tom Garst is doing the art for 
Honey, it’s still one of your finest fea- 
tures. Please tell Mr. Helford and Mr. 
Garst to keep up the good work! 
—Ashley Oliver Walker 
Hartsdale, New York 


Kinky Comments: “Your Money or 
Your Wife,” in the October 1982 issue, 
was the best Kinky Korner story I’ve ever 
read. I find the idea of being forced to 
watch my wife have sex with another 
man very erotic. I think you should put 
out another publication: “The Best 
of HUSTLER Fiction and Kinky Kor- 
ner.”’ Sometimes words can be more cock- 
raising than pictures. —Ted Wilder 
Fraser, Michigan 


Your October 1982 Kinky Korner sure 
burned my ass! If I had been the man 
in that story whose wife was being vio- 
lated, I would have beaten the ever- 
lovin’ shit out of the guy who “won” my 
wife in a poker game. To top it off, his 
wife loved having sex with another man! 
When it comes to women, I think God 
made a mistake. A piece of raw hamburg- 
er meat has more sensitivity than a 
woman when she “needs”’ sex. 

—Stephen Gits 
Willmar, Minnesota 


X-Rated Time: I really appreciate 
your X-Rated Reviews. I enjoy a well- 
produced movie with good acting, a 
good story and good cinematography, 
and your reviewers are meticulous about 
pointing these things out in the films 
they review. I do wish, though, that you 
would include the running times of each 
of these movies so that I could check 
with theater showtimes to make sure Ill 
be seeing uncut versions. 
—Jon Cleveland 
La Mesa, California 


Your wish is our command. Starting with 
this issue, the running time will be included 
in all X-Rated Reviews. 


World News Roundup 


2029 Century Park Hast, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054 


A woman who was ejected from a restaurant for breast-feeding her infant son has asked the Maryland 
Human Relations Commission to affirm the rights of mothers to nurse in public. Eva Whitley, the 27- 
year-old mother, says she is discreet when she nurses in public, but insists on her right to breast-feed 
at the table when dining out. "You wouldn't want to eat your dinner in the restroom," Whitley said. "Why 
should my baby have to?" Jean Sanders, part-owner of CJ's Restaurant, asked Whitley to leave the 
premises because she feared other patrons might be offended. Sanders was quoted as saying, "I know 
that's the natural thing to do, but you can't do that in here. This is a family restaurant." 


Police in Sunderland, England, have called off a massive manhunt for a rapist who allegedly assaulted 
two young women. The supposed victims admitted they'd cut themselves and then ran screaming "rape" 
as a lark. Jeanette McCluskey, 18, and June Bellanie, 20, confessed they'd dreamed it all up at a drinking 
session, then slashed themselves about the face, neck and chest with the jagged edge of a broken beer 
can. McCluskey also punched herself in the face, bruising it. The women, who had supplied police with a 
description of a local rape suspect that they had read in the paper, were fined $140 each. 


around, has started a dating service for herpes Sriiteneres Brent Deck--a 31-year- -old engineer who 

is himself one of the 20 million victims of the fast-spreading, incurable venereal disease--has begun 
distributing fliers for his New Day Introductions to physicians across the country. Subscriptions sell 
for $75 a year or $20 a date. ''The service is to help people with genital herpes meet other people with it 
on a confidential basis," Deck said. 


enn 


of the series, produced oy the Los AWeeIeS firm Videography, will feature three seances conducted by 
recognized and established mediums from around the world. ‘Listeners who submit money will be able to 
phone in for direct live contact with their. own dearly departed. Producer Bob Kriger says that strict 
controls will be instituted to prevent accusations of trickery. 


Mickey Mouse, Donald Duck, Tinker Bell, Goofy and other Walt Disney characters may be joining the 
powerful Teamsters Union. Goofy, or at least the person who dresses up as Goofy, told the 'New York 
Times": "I've been talking toa representative of the Teamsters. We're organizing, man. This is the big 
time." He says those who pose as Disney characters are unhappy with management policies at Disney 
World, which is located near Orlando, Florida. 


Mart ast Gol poration! claiming a store employee made extra prints aaa distributed them. Lisa Lewis of 
Kalamazoo, Michigan, took a roll of 30 nude pictures of herself to a local K Mart store to be developed, 
and later discovered the employee had given extra prints to his friends. 


Canonsburg, Pennsylvania, police officers rescued a statue of Ronald McDonald from ''kidnappers'' who 
had snatched it from outside a McDonald's restaurant. The culprits had demanded a ransom of 150 
hamburgers, 150 milk shakes and one diet soda to go. The fiberglass statue of Ronald was seized from 

a car, and 20-year-old Samuel McClain and 21-year-old Carmine D'Amico were arrested. They had 
threatened to 'melt the clown into ashtrays for a competing restaurant." 


taboo subject--who gets what when they split up. Horan s Boer! is called ''Love Is Love, But Business Is 
Business," and includes tear-out contracts covering areas like leasing, child support, property, debts, 
living expenses... and season tickets. 


Ann Challa has made a business out of laughing. The Hollywood woman charges comedians $100 and up 
for sitting in the audience and cracking up at their jokes. Her professional laughter is reportedly 
infectious enough to ignite the entire house. Challe also holds the world record for the longest laugh-- 
four hours and six minutes. 
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John Holmes Offers... 


HOPE FOR | 
SMGLL MEN / 


The Incredible John Holmes Super Pump 
Has Helped Thousands Of Men To 
Overcome The Problems And Insecurities 
Of A Penis That Is Too Small! 


Our Annie knows men! She understands the 
complex problems ‘‘small” men can have. es- 
pecially when they're about to perform with a 
woman 


Annie recommends the fabulous John Holmes 
Super Pump. Why? Let Annie tell you, in herown 
way, in this frankly fictitious interview with 
porn’s incredible Mr. Stud. This dramatization 
shows an answer you may have been search- 
ing for. 


Annie: Mr. Stud, I’ve seen quite a few of 
your better films and I’ve got to admit 
you've turned me on many times. You al- 
ways look so confident, so sure of yourself 
with women. Did you always have that 
masterful touch? 


Mr. Stud: Actually, no, Annie . I know a lot 
of people are going to be surprised by this, 
but before I got into films, t was terribly 
insecure about myself. I was awkward and 
worried about all sorts of things. Mostly, I 
just scared myself into feelings of rejection. 


Annie: What did you do? How did you over- 
come it? 

Mr. Stud: I was very lucky. I met a warm 
loving woman who wasn’t afraid to go to 
bed with me—in spite of my size. I know it 
sounds ridiculous, but being too big has its 
own handicaps. I used to think I'd hurt a 
woman, and it made me gun-shy, so to 
speak. But I can really understand a guy 
who feels he’s too small to please a woman. 


Annie: I think I know what you mean. I 
really do. I know I prefer a man who's got a 
good technique in bed. That counts for a lot. 
But if I had to choose between two men who 
were both terrific lovers, I have to admit I'd 
go for the one with a bigger penis first. It’s 
just a natural female preference. 

Mr. Stud: I’ve heard it both ways, Annie 
That size doesn’t mean as much as tech- 
nique, and that size is the only thing that 
matters. Does bigger really mean better? 
Annie: Speaking for myself, definitely yes! 
I enjoy looking at a big penis, fondling it 
and holding it. And when I’m making love, 
the feeling of really being filled completely 
is what gets me off every time! 


Mr. Stud: That’s great, Annie , if you’re with 
a guy who’ well hung like—well, like me. 
Or even with a lover who's amply endowed. 
But what about the guy whos undersized 
and who may feel somewhat inadequate? 
He needs some loving, too. 


BREAKTHROUGH 


Annie: Fortunately there is something for 
the man with a small penis. It was de- 
veloped in England by a doctor, just to solve 
this problem. Medical science is skeptical, 
but already there is a study published by a 
prominent doctor that shows that the penis 
can be made larger. Actually longer and 
thicker! 

Mr. Stud: If what you say is true, Annie , 
then there is real hope for the man who 
feels he is too small. What is this device or 
method? 


THE JOHN HOLMES 
SUPER PUMP 


Annie: Quite simply, John, it’s a personal 
suction device. Just follow the instructions 
and its safe and simple to use. The penis fits 
inside, and you can see what's happening 
through the transparent sheath. I've seen it 
in use, and the results seemed amazing! 


JH. Products 


J.H. Products, Dept. JMH247 
P.O. Box 1047, Scarsdale, N.Y. 10583 


closed my check or m.o. for $39.$ 
full 30 days, and if I am not del 


Name. 


Sirs: Rush my John Holmes Super Pump in a plain wrapper now! I haye en- 


N.Y. & Ct. residents add sales tax. 


Mr. Stud: There really is hope for “small” 
men! 


Annie: You bet there is. So much so that 
we're offering it to men with an uncondi- 
tional money-back guarantee. Even though 
some men may take longer to achieve re- 
sults than others, and even though some 
users might not follow directions carefully 
enough, we guarantee that ifa man doesn’t 
get the results he expects, or doesn’t get the 
improvement he needs in 30 days, he can 
return the SUPER PUMP for a prompt and 
full refund, no questions asked. 

Mr. Stud: Sounds like a “Can’t lose” offer to 
me, Annie . What does it cost, and how cana 
man get it? 

Annie: Simple! He can write to the address 
below and send a check or money order for 
$39.95 plus postage and handling. We mail 
the SUPER PUMP in a plain wrapper. He 
can even charge it on Mastercharge or Visa, 
and we will ship the SUPER PUMP with 
complete instructions immediately. 

Mr. Stud: With an offer like this, backed by 
a money-back guarantee, every small man 
owes it to himself to try the JOHN 
HOLMES SUPER PUMP. And once they 
start to get results, their self confidence 
and ability to satisfy women will naturally 
start to go up. And with changes like that, 
he’s got to score. 
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5 plus $2 and I understand I can use it fora 
ighted, I can return it for a prompt refund 
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Advise G Consent is a column that answers 
a wide range of reader-submitted questions 
on sexual hang-ups, physical and mental 
hygiene, personal safety, legal rights, etc. 
It is solely an educational feature and 
is not intended to replace the advice of a 
physician or attorney. If you have a question, 
address it to: HUSTLER, Advise & 
Consent Editor, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. 


Edited by Stephanie Ross 


Hairy Cock: I have very thick hair 
growing halfway up my penis. My wife 
would like me to have it removed. Is 
there any safe way to do this? —S.B. 

Winston-Salem, North Carolina 


Dr. Cappy Rothman, an expert in male sex- 
uality and urology, says the hair can be 
shaved if care is used. However, he also 
warns that the hair will begin to grow back 
and that your wife may find the stubble even 
more repelling! Rothman says some men with 
your problem use hair-removal products, such 
as Nair—but he doesn’t recommend them, 
because depilatories are not intended for use 
near the sensitive genitalia. And once again 
you would face the problem of the hair grow- 
ing back. 

If the condition bothers your wife so much 
that your sexual relationship is threatened, 
see a urologist and ask about electrolysis, 
which is a more-permanent form of hair 
removal. Even with this process, however, 
there can be regrowth of 20% to 25% of the 
hair. Electrolysis is also very painful and 
expensive. 


Home Test: I am a 41-year-old man 
with a sexual disorder. I seem to be hav- 
ing lots of discharge from my cock late- 
ly, and it hurts when I urinate. Do I 
have a venereal disease? Don’t tell me to 
go to a doctor, because I can’t afford it. I 
also can’t afford to have my wife find out 
I have a problem with my genitals. 


Azusa, California 


With symptoms like yours, you can’t afford 
not to go to a doctor. Since you may also be in- 
fecting your wife with a serious venereal dis- 
ease, you owe it to her as well to have the 
problem checked out. 

While your symptoms sound most like gon- 
orrhea, the only way to know for sure is to see 
a physician immediately. If it is gonorrhea, 
both you and your wife will probably be 
given penicillin, which should clear up the 
infection quickly. 

For your added information, a company 
called International Research Distributors 
Inc, has just gained FDA approval to market 
a home test for gonorrhea. A receptacle is 
provided for sending a specimen to the firm 


(along with a personal coded identification 
number to maintain your anonymity). If the 
results indicate VD, you still have to see a 
doctor for the proper medication. The test kit 
costs $14.95 and can be ordered from Inter- 
national Research Inc. (P.O. Box 629, Day- 
ton, OH 45459), or by calling its toll-free 
number, 800-792-4928. 

Although the FDA now sanctions this test, 
we think you'd be better off just visiting a 
physician in the first place. If you really 
can’t afford the fee, there is a free clinic in 
your area that will test and treat you without 
charge on Wednesdays from 8 to 10 a.m. You 
can contact Azusa Health Care Clinic at 
(213) 334-1201. Also, there is a national 
VD hotline operated by the American Social 
Health Association for recommendations to 
free clinics all over the United States. Its 
toll-free number is 800-227-8921 (in Cali- 
fornia, 800-982-5883), and the hours are 
8 a.m. to 8 p.m. on weekdays and 10 a.m. 
to 6 p.m. on weekends. 


Scabies: Isn’t scabies a sexually trans- 
mitted disease? I am a 29-year-old male 
with an 18-year-old girlfriend. I haven’t 
had sex with anyone but her during the 
past few months. However, I recently 
contracted scabies. My girlfriend says 
she hasn’t had sex with anyone else, but 
I know I got scabies from her. I think 
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she got them when she was fucking an- 
other guy. —T.L. 
Lexington, Kentucky 


Scabies is a sexually transmittable disease. 
But sex isn’t the only way the tiny mites that 
cause the condition are passed on. You can get 
scabies by simply shaking hands with an in- 
fected person or by being exposed to contami- 
nated clothing, sheets or towels. In other 
words, your girlfriend may very well be tell- 
ing the truth. 

For a person who has never had scabies 
before, it may take a month or longer after 
the female mite digs through the skin for a 
reaction to occur. During this period it’s pos- 
sible to spread the mites even though the in- 
fected person may not yet be aware of having 
scabies, A person who has had the condition 
before will show symptoms as soon as a day 
after reinfection. 

Scabies in men usually affects the scrotum, 
but the mites can also live and hatch on the 
hands, elbows, arms and wrists. You might 
also notice them around the nipples, on the 
belly, in the folds of the buttocks, on the pe- 
nis, on the feet and ankles and around the 
waist. In adults they are never found above 
the neck. 

Lindane (or insecticide) creams such as 
Kwell or Gamene are effective medications 
against scabies. (Some people have an 
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allergic response to these creams. See a doctor 
immediately if a rash develops.) However, 
the itch and symptoms of scabies might not 
disappear for several weeks after treatment. 
This is because the skin irritation doesn’t 
clear up as soon as the mites are destroyed. 
Many people don’t understand this and be- 
come anxious when the itch persists. 

The key with scabies is to be patient. If 
the medication has been used as directed and 
possible sources of reinfestation have been 
taken care of, the treatment will be effective. 


Lesbian Whores: Do you know 
whether or not most prostitutes are les- 
bians? My college roommate says they 
are, but I find this hard to believe. Has 
anybody ever done any studies in this 
area? —D.D. 

Santa Monica, California 


One such study was conducted by Jennifer 
James, an associate professor in the depart- 
ment of psychiatry and behavioral sciences at 
the University of Washington School of 
Medicine in Seattle. James reports that of the 
600 prostitutes interviewed (most of them 
streetwalkers), only 3% said they were les- 
bian and only 12% bisexual. 

According to Fames, those prostitutes who 
said they favored sex with women cited nega- 
tive experiences with men (“all men are 
either pimps or tricks”) and past encounters 
in prison as reasons for their preference. 


Dressing Up: I am a 42-year-old man 
who likes to dress as a woman. I travel 
frequently for my company, and al- 
though I’d never wear female attire on 
the streets of my hometown, I would like 
to do so in the towns I visit. However, I 
want to know if it’s against the law to 
wear women’s clothing in public? 
—H.G. 
Richland, Washington 


The laws on cross-dressing in public vary 
from community to community. Many city 
ordinances specifically forbid men to wear 
women’s clothing, says Ralph Slovenko, a 
professor of law and psychiatry at Wayne 
State University Law School in Detroit, 
Michigan. The same ordinances also forbid 
women to dress in men’s clothing. 

Because of changing fashion trends, how- 
ever, many women nowadays wear pants, 
coats, shirts and ties. But men who wear fe- 
male clothing are still rarely tolerated except 
during special events like the Mardi Gras 
festival in New Orleans. 

According to Slovenko, police departments 
in a number of cities will issue an identifica- 
tion card allowing a transvestite or trans- 
sexual to cross-dress. The individual is usu- 
ally asked to obtain a letter explaining his 
condition from the county or state health 
department. And many jurisdictions do not en- 
force dress-code ordinances at all. If you de- 
cide to step out as a female, you should check 


“Sorry, pal, three wise men just took the last room | had.” 
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the local laws with an attorney or the police 
department in those places you plan to visit. 


Prison Visit: I’m a 22-year-old man in 
prison for robbery. I can’t tell you what 
hell it is never having anyone write or 
visit me. A friend of mine says you once 
published the address of an organization 
that prisoners can contact for visits and 
letters. —B. P. 

Ottumwa, Louisiana 


Try contacting Prisoner Visitation and Sup- 
port. The group’s national office is located at 
71501 Cherry Street, Philadelphia, PA 
79102. The telephone number is (215) 
241-7117. 


Vaginal Spermicides: When my girl- 
friend and I have sex, I constantly worry 
that my condom might break. In the 
March 1982 Advise G Consent you men- 
tioned the use of contraceptive spermici- 
dal foams. Please tell me where they can 
be purchased, how they’re used and if 
they’re safe. —R.K. 

Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


Using a spermicide with a condom is a very 
effective form of birth control and should 
help to alleviate your worries about condom 
breakage. A spermicide is a substance that, 
when inserted into the vagina before sex, 
kills a man’s sperm. Spermicides are avail- 
able in most pharmacies and drugstores, and 
come in a variety of forms: aerosal foam, jel- 
lies, creams and suppositories. Deposited deep 
in the vagina near the cervix, the contracep- 
tive is distributed by movements of the penis 
during intercourse. 

Whatever form is used, the spermicide 
should be inserted no more than 15 to 30 
minutes prior to a lovemaking session, and 
some experts advise using a double dose to en- 
sure efficiency. Each time a couple has sex a 
new application of spermicide must be ap- 
plied before intercourse. If the woman wants 
to douche, she must wait six to eight hours 
after coitus to avoid washing the spermicide 
away too quickly. 

Not only are spermicides easily available 
without a prescription, but also they are sim- 
ple to use and harmless, and they might help 
prevent venereal disease and vaginal infec- 
tions. Used as a supplementary contraceptive 
method with condoms or an IUD, they become 
even more reliable. Disadvantages include the 
taste during oral sex (the foam can be in- 
serted after oral sex and before intercourse) 
and the possibility of an allergic reaction or 
irritation of the vagina or penis (the brand 
can be changed if these occur). 

Foam is considered the most effective of 
the spermicides because it is most easily dis- 
tributed over the cervix. The “theoretical” 
failure rate is 2%. The actual failure rate 
has not been determined; studies show an av- 
erage of 15 %. gs 


ne man has very nearly 
succeeded in ruining Is- 
rael’s world image as a 
peace-seeking, moral and noble 
nation. One way he’s done this 
is by leading a military adven- 
ture that resulted in an un- 
speakable massacre. That man 
is Israel’s Prime Minister Me- 
nachem Begin, HUSTLER’s 
January Asshole of the Month. 

Begin first made a name for 
himself as a terrorist in the 
1940s, leading on one occasion 
a slaughter of 250 Arab civili- 
ans. But that act pales in com- 
parison to the crime against 
humanity that resulted from 
Begin’s zealous foray last sum- 
mer into neighboring Lebanon, 
a miserable, torn-up country 
where Muslim sects, Christian 
sects, Syrian occupiers and Pal- 
estinian guerrillas have been 
fighting on and off for years. 

At first, Begin had cautious 
American support, because his 
goal was to get rid of Palestini- 
an soldiers and terrorists who 
were time and again threaten- 
ing Israel’s borders. Nobody 
could deny that Begin had a 
right to keep those borders safe 
from a sworn enemy. 

But he went beyond that. He 
had his forces sweep all the way 
up to Lebanon’s capital, Beirut, 
and bombed it mercilessly for 
weeks, terrorizing the civilian 
population. After America 
helped negotiate a peace settle- 
ment, Palestinian soldiers were 
evacuated from Beirut and sent 
on their way. 

Then the unspeakable hap- 
pened. Israel sent its allied 
Lebanese militias into the areas 
where civilian Palestinian refu- 
gees lived. Israel and the whole 
world knew full well that these 
right-wing Christian armies de- 
test all Palestinians and had 
massacred innocent civilians 
many times before. 

But Begin’s army sent them 
in, and for the next few days 
hundreds of horrified men, 
women and children were 
slaughtered. The killers slit 
throats and shot heads at point- 
blank range. They castrated 
young men before killing them. 


ASSHOLE 


OF THE MONTH 


They would use one bullet to si- 
multaneously kill a mother and 
an infant. They dragged people 
to death behind pickup trucks. 
The exact death toll will never 
be known, but most estimates 
are close to 1,000. 

The world was shocked, but 
Begin apparently wasn’t. For a 
while he refused to allow any 
investigations of the incident. 
And most cynical of all, he ac- 
cused anybody who pointed the 
finger of blame at him as being 
anti-Semitic and insensitive to 
the Holocaust the Jews endured 
in Nazi Germany. 

What could be more arro- 
gant? What atrocity justifies 
another atrocity? Former Presi- 
dent Jimmy Carter says that 
Begin considers all Palestinians 


Begin is not Israel. And Begin is 


Menachem Begin 


“subhuman.” Is that how he ra- 
tionalizes having the blood of 
innocent children on his hands? 

Crying “anti-Semitism” is a 
copout Begin has constantly 
used over the years. But it 
doesn’t wash. Are the 400,000 
Israelis who marched against 
Begin over the war and mas- 
sacre in Beirut “anti-Semitic”? 
Are the Israeli government offi- 
cials who quit in protest “anti- 
Semitic’? Are the majority of 
American Jews who are dis- 
gusted by Begin’s policies 
“anti-Semitic”? Of course not, 
but Begin’s callous answer is, 
“If American Jews are disloyal 
to us, we will get along without 
them.” 

That attitude is despicable. 


not Judaism. He’s one man who 
was elected to lead his country, 
and he’s doing a damned poor 
job. Like most power-mad, self- 
righteous and defiant politi- 
cians, he’s a liar. He lied when 
he said the war would be limit- 
ed to southern Lebanon. He 
lied when he told President 
Reagan that his troops would 
not take over Beirut after the 
evacuation of Palestinian sol- 
diers. He lied when his cabinet 
released a statement saying the 
Israelis put an end to the mas- 
sacre as soon as they heard of it. 
And he lied when he said “there 
is no guilty party in Israel.” 

The facts, as widely reported 
in the media, are damning to 
Begin. The Israeli-trained 
Christian militia was sent in to 
Palestinian residential areas by 
the Israeli army in a planned 
operation, even though no resis- 
tance was expected, and the 
number of armed Palestinians 
in the area was almost negligi- 
ble. Further, Israeli soldiers 
could see what was going on 
from their command post. 
Worst of all, Begin let the kill- 
ings continue a full 12 hours 
after the massacre had been 
publicized! 

In the face of all this, Begin’s 
defense that none of his soldiers 
pulled any triggers is a sick 
joke. The way he has stone- 
walled and discredited his crit- 
ics is reminiscent of President 
Nixon’s desperate behavior 
during the Watergate crisis. 
And it’s a grotesque irony that 
his government’s empty claims 
of not knowing what was going 
on have the same ugly ring as 
the Nazis’ rhetoric after the 
Holocaust. 

It’s worth repeating that Be- 
gin is not Israel. The people of 
that country haven’t changed; 
they remain true to the ideals of 
Judaism and democracy. They 
are outraged by the immoral ac- 
tions of their leaders, just as 
Americans have had many oc- 
casions to be. Fortunately, the 
strength and morality of Israelis 
and Jews worldwide can over- 
come the deeds of Assholes like 
Menachem Begin. 
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Christmas can be a miserable 
experience if you’re alone. So 
for all you guys spending this 
holiday solo, here’s a welcome 
tip on how to keep your spirits 
up. First, draw a chimney on 
your stroke hand. After that, 
cut out some pieces of red and 
white flannel and make a Santa 
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You don’t have to be poor to 
shoot someone. Murder can be 
chic with this gun from a stylish 
Beverly Hills/New York de- 
signer salon called Bijan. You'll 


Guns and Money 


HUSTLER’s Christmas Gift 
Guide (pages 57-59), but none 
as senselessly dangerous as this 
real $10,000, 24-karat gut- 
blaster for the idle rich. Praise 
the Lord, and pass the caviar. 


Santa’s Coming! 


see some tasteless items in 


hat and beard to put on your 
dick. 

Then you can make Christ- 
mas Eve real special by watch- 
ing Santa get his jollies as he 
goes up and down the chimney 
until he comes to your house. 
Don’t feel bad this year; just 


Just Stuff It! 


By now, you’ve probably heard all the jokes 
that begin, ““How many so-and-sos can you fit 
into a...’ Well, when we decided to find out 
exactly how many naked girls you could get 
into a Volkswagen Beetle, we didn’t know it 
would be an impossible task! The trou- 
Rm ble was that no matter how many 

women you stuff in, you just can’t 
_ fill all the holes! And besides 
that, the girls complained that 
they only wanted one 
in the front and 
one in the 
rear! 
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Real Roots 


This photo was reportedly tak- 
en in Germany just before 
World War II. Apparently, the 
plan for a master race included 
vegetables. Maybe this rare 
shot inspired the phrase “hung 
like a horse-radish.” 


If you’ve got to cool down a siz- 
zling sex drive, take a cold 
shower. But take it alone! This 
daring fashion layout from the 
Paris edition of Vogue combines 
the robust game of football with 
the even more robust game of 
coed showers . . . and all the fun 
it implies. The French have 
always had a taste for racy 
themes, even in non-sex- 


Hey, I'll Drink to That! 


Know a wino who’s about to get 
hitched, and can’t decide how 
to send him off? Here’s our sug- 
gestion—have a topless girl 
jump out of a garbage can! A 


few decorations to spruce up 
the alley, and the lucky guy’ll 
have a bachelor party he’ll nev- 
er forget...until the next 
morning, anyway. 


French Water Sports 


ty pin and voila! — 


oriented magazines, which is a 
far cry from what is accepted 
here in the United States. Until 
our country’s publications 
catch up, HUSTLER will con- 
tinue to bring you the very 
breast...er... best of what’s 
happening overseas. 
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Punk Barbie 


If Barbie is going to keep up with the 
latest trends, toymakers are going to 
have to change her style. A leather jack- 
et, tight slacks, a Mohawk haircut, a safe- 


Ready to Eat 


If we’re warm and moist, is it okay if we just 
flash our lights? Our heartfelt thanks to the 
sharp-eyed HUSTLER reader who snapped this 
sign message from the horn-y folks at a Penn- 
sylvania fast-food restaurant. We’re still won- 


dering how he did at the pickup window. 


Punk Barbie. Dye that dull guy Ken’s 
hair blue, and put a spiked collar around 
his neck for the perfect match. Maybe 
kids will have so much fun smashing 
these dolls together and giving them 
drugs, they’ll forget to do it themselves. 
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The Stars Are Still Out 


then you’re missing out on the 
greatest event in celebrity expo- 
sure since HUSTLER brought 
you the nude Jackie 
O shots way back in 
1976! And Jackie’s 
here too, along with 
many of the female 
sex symbols you’ve 
longed to see with- 
out the trappings of 
fame and fortune, 
all laid bare for you. 
If your newsstand 
has run dry of this 
terrific collector’s 
edition, just send 
$3.95 plus $1 for 
postage and han- 
dling to Flynt 
Subscription Co. 


If you haven’t already bought 
your copy of HUSTLER NUDE 
CELEBRITIES SPECIAL #1, 


Inc. (P.O. Box 

67068, Los Ange- 

les, CA 90067- 

9944). Then sit 
—_ back and watch 
= - the stars come 
— out! 


A Gem oi = Idea 


It’s made the headlines of news- ; gems. What to do? Remind 
paper business sections and | women that the way to a man’s 
magazines all over America: | gifts is through his zipper. If 
The diamond industry is in a | they follow this advice, diamond 
terrible slump. Investors are | sales will never go limp again, 
putting their money into ven- | especially if women go down as 
tures more profitable than | often as the economy. 


Diamonds Are a Girls Best Friend... 


E DIAMOND 
INDUSTRY 


... S0Use Your Head, Gal. 
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Silver — 
Streaker 


The price of silver may 
not be going up in the 
near future, but this 
beautifully done silver 
nude by photographer 
R. T. Edwards had a 
few things going up 
around here. 
HUSTLER’s done a 
variety of metallic 
nudes in its fantasy 
shootings too, but Ed- 
wards’ work is still a 
sterling example of 
what an amateur lens- 
man can accomplish 
with the right tech- 
nique. It’s an indication 
that inflation must be 
down. See how far a lit- 
tle loose silver can go? 


gigs: 
Rock ’n’ Ra 


The star-studded rock perfor- 
mances at the US Festival weren’t 
the only things that were hot. 
Temperatures at the California 
rock gathering soared to over 110°! 
In order to pull off an outdoor 
event in that heat, the promoters 
had to let the crowd pull off a few ff 
things too. These shots, captured [ 
by professional photographer Jeff 
Slocomb, give you a behind-the- 
scenes look at a few festivalgoers 
who weren’t covered by the nation- 
al media blitz—or much of any- 
thing else for that matter. If good 
rock can knock your socks off, this 
music must have been great. 


lems—rising unemploy- 
ment and miserable cab 
drivers who refuse to 
make short hops. It’s “Mr. 


And Step on It! 


Here’s a sure cure for two of 
America’s most nagging prob- 


Taxi” —a kit that turns an ordi- 


nary out-of-work joe into a self- 
employed man about town. All 
over town, as a matter of fact! 
The “Mr. Taxi” kit includes a 
taxi identification sign, head- 
lights, luggage 


uniform so you won’t be run 
over in the dark! No expensive 
licenses, vehicles or insurance 
are needed to enter this lucra- 
tive profession. Just a strong 
back, strong arms and the pa- 


rack, daily news- 
paper, meter, 
money changer 
and _bright-yel- 
low “Mr. Taxi” 


tience to wait at airports and 
hotels for unbearably long peri- 
ods of time. If you’ve got to 
pound the pavement, make a 
buck while you’re at it! 


= OTT aR 
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He Ought to 
Know Better 


Thanks to the Rockshots greet- 
ing-card company (51 W. 2ist St., 
New York, NY 10010), Santa’s 
going to make somebody laugh 
during this high-unemployment 
holiday season. This outrageous 
card, a sample 
from this year’s 
Rockshots line of 
Christmas chuck- 
lers, is just the 
Yuletide greeting 
for those people 
who still believe 
in Santa, but are 
old enough to 
know that a guy 
who hangs out 
with a bunch of 
elves doesn’t just 
get his kicks 
from looking 
under the tree 
for his milk and 
cookies. And if 
that jolly old 
perv holds true 
to the words of 
the song— 
you'd better 
not shout, and 
you'd better 
not cry! 


Munchy Muzzle 


This is not exactly the novel- 
ty gift for someone who’s sen- 
sitive about his or her weight. 
The Fast-Ity Belt is a plastic 
muzzle (lock not included) 
that keeps things out of a 


dieter’s mouth the way a 
chastity belt keeps things out 
of a different opening. It’s 
$5.95 from Contemporary 
Novelties Inc. (10758 Tren- 
ton, St. Louis, MO 63132). 


io Rabanne 1982 
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Layin’ 
Country 
Safari 


It never fails. You take 
| the family to one of those 
drive-through wild-ani- 
mal parks, and some 
beast’s gotta slip it to his 
gal right in front of your 
* car! And then there are 
all those embarrassing 
questions from the kids. 
Sometimes it’s safer just 
} to watch Wild Kingdom 

on television. 


gone fantasy one better by replacing 


Catty Women beauty with the beast. His works are 


available at most gift shops on post- 
These masterpusses of photo-retouch- | cards produced by the American Post- 
ing are more madness from Alfred Ges- | card Co. Inc. (285 Lafayette St., New 
cheidt. Capitalizing on the cat craze | York, NY 10012). Now you can mail ® 
that’s sweeping America, Gescheidt has | your friends a little pussy. 


Crack-in-the-Box 


If the lady of your dreams is getting behind in her 
bills and money is tight, you might remind her that 
a piece of ass is a nice present to give a friend for a 
birthday. Or for any reason. If she won’t go for 
that, maybe she’ll at least buy you this clever birth- 
day card from Nice ’n’ Sleazy Photocards (P.O. 
Box 217, Inwood Station, New York, NY 10034). 


You just can’t beat the real thing though—unless 
you’re into that sort of kinky stuff. Still, it’s the 
thought that counts, right? 


_ 
SS So ee 
e e gerous! And like many criminals, 
rimina ecor this one is probably supporting a 
habit. You can tell he’s been on 


the needle. Just look closely—you can 
even see the tracks! 


No wonder a guy can’t get hired with 
one of these behind him! They’re dan- 


ae 
% Py 
| 
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Sow What? 


Okay, who’s the wise guy? Sure, Lulu “hammed” 
it up a bit in our August 1982 centerfold. But is 
that any reason to send us this? The way we see it, 
big women have something extra to offer. We’re 
sure a lot of guys out there would love to have 
porked this generous helping of femininity. 
Luckily, Lulu has a great sense of humor. She 
knows that with the popularity she’s gained as a 
HUSTLER centerfold, she doesn’t have to cast her 
oversized pearls before a swine like this! 
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HUSTLER 
Update 


MURDER BY 
GOVERNMENT 
October ’80 
HUSTLER re- 
ported that res- }} 
idents of St. 
George, Utah, 
had filed a multimillion-dollar 
lawsuit against the U.S. govern- 
ment, blaming atmospheric 
atomic-bomb tests for unusual- 
ly high levels of cancer and leu- 
kemia that have killed many of 
the town’s citizens. At long last, 
the trial has begun, with only 
24 of the 1,175 claims initially 
being heard in an effort to es- 
tablish legal guidelines for the 
rest. Dr. Joseph L. Lyon, who 
was noted in our article, told 
the court that radioactive fall- 
out was “the most likely cause” 
of 19 leukemia deaths among 


The “Play” Is About 


e interviews, entertaining arti- 
to Begin! cles, hilarious cartoons and 
e a batch of the hottest, most 
HUSTLER’s regular Sex | intimate readers’ letters 
Play column has become | ever published! 
so popular, we decided to Watch your newsstand 
put out an entire maga- | for the premier appearance 
zine full of the same up- of the magazine that’s go- 
to-date, vital information ing to help you through 
you find in that section. those awkward moments 
What’s it called? SEX | and put more “life” in your 
PLAY, of course! And it’s | lifestyle—SEX PLAY. Or 
more than just the facts | send $1.95 plus $1 for post- 
you need to have a | age and handling to Flynt 
healthy, happy sex life. Subscription Co. Inc, 
Besides answers to your (P.O. Box 67068, Los An- 
most personal sex ques- geles, CA 90067-9944), 
tions, SEX PLAY is full of | This “Play” will open to 
erotic fiction, in-depth great reviews everywhere! 


Every Way 
but Loose! 


No matter which position you 


With Good 


prefer to play, Sex Positions, an 
upcoming photo-feature, will 
have you going out for a long 
one. Once you see what the 
HUSTLER mix of passion and 
beauty does to sexual positions, 
you'll never read an ordinary sex 
manual again without yawning. 
Join us and make it a threesome 


Cheer 


Ever wonder who delivers 
Godzilla’s Christmas presents? 
Well, photo-artist Michael Sul- 
livan seems to have answered 
the question with his bizarre 
““Santasaurus” greeting card 
from the Northern Exposure 


children living in southern 
Utah during the ’50s. Ironical- 
ly, he was hired last June by the 
government to do a five-year 
study of health effects of fallout 
on downwind residents. After 
his damaging testimony, his 
qualifications were attacked in 
court by that same government. 


in a future issue of HUSTLER. card company (GPO Box 216, 


New York, NY 10116). Sullivan | ppWARD 
is a frequent contributor to CHIC, | KOCH 
and his monstrous creations are | February ’80 


a strange sight to behold any 
time of year. Who says, “‘Not a 
creature was stirring” on the 
night before Christmas? 


Our Asshole of 
the Month col- 
umn pointed out 
the hypocrisy of 
the New York mayor’s self-serv- 
ing “John Hour” program. 
Using his power as mayor, 
Koch publicly humiliated men 
arrested for approaching hook- 
ers by reading their names over 
the city-owned broadcasting 
station. Reelected as mayor in 
1981, he has just lost in his bid 
to win the Democratic nomina- 
tion for the New York State 
governor’s seat. Unfortunately, 
Koch can still use his mayoral 
position to snoop into New 
Yorkers’ sex lives for another 
three years. 


HUSTLER pays $150 for 


Contributors 22222 
Flynt Publications retains 


all rights to material accepted for publication, but we'll return 
original art on request (enclose SASE). For January, $150 goes to 
R. T. Edwards, Joseph McGinty, Harold W. Overstreet, Steve Pet- 
tit, Franco Piras and Jeff Slocomb. ~< 


“You jerks! Little kids eat these things!” 
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NOW YOU CAN SEE UNCENSORED 
VIDEO MOVIES IN THE 
PRIVACY OF YOUR OWN HOME. 


- a 


Sixty minutes of explosive excitement from 
fourteen all-time winners like: 

DEVIL IN MISS JONES e DEEP THROAT 
HAPPY DAYS ® WET RAINBOW 


"Ny 
VIDEOCLU B® OFFERS ITS CUSTOMERS: 


The largest selection of pre-recorded 
video programs in the world 


Video movies with G, PG, R and X ratings. 
Both Beta and VHS formats. \ 
Guaranteed quality and prompt delivery. 


PURCHASE ANY VIDEO CASSETTE 
YOU WANT FOR A LOW $69.69 
plus $6.00 shipping & handling 


The same titles are selling elsewhere for $99.00 and 2? 
(No membership fee is required for purchase.) 


OR 
JOIN THE EXCLUSIVE TRADE-IN-PLA 


An annual membership costs only $39.69 
and allows you to trade any like-new Video" 
cassette Bee purchased from us fora, 
low $9.69 plus $6.00 inspection fee. 


pt Pes 


IF IT’S ON VIDEO, WE'VE GOT IT! 


FOR A FREE CATALOG, 
OR TO CHARGE YOUR ORDER: 


INTERNATIONAL HOME 


(MasterCard 


VISA’ | 
237 West 54th Street, Dept Hak , New York, NY 10019 


EROTIC 
FILMS 


Edited by 
Dave Yuzo Spector 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies; yet most publications have 
constantly ignored the obvious need 
to inform the public as to which 
films are ripoffs and which aren’t. 
HUSTLER’s reviews of hard-core 
erotic films have long been regarded 
as the yardstick of the industry. We 
take this function seriously, and 
we'll continue to keep you abreast 
of the latest adult-film releases, 
and also do our best to spur porn 
producers on to better productions. 


All 
American 


Girls 


Fully Erect. Produced by 
to Jim Hunter; directed by 

Max Altman; written by 
Bill Eagle; starring Cassie Blake, 
Jacqueline Noir, Jillian Nichols, 
Laura Lazare, Joanna Storm, 
Jade Laneer, K. C. Valentine and 
Brandy O'Shea. Running time: 87 
minutes. 

If you were to put into a com- 
puter what most people think 
are the ingredients needed to 
make a perfect adult movie, the 


‘All American Girls’: Jacqueline 
Noir displays her better side. 


result would probably be All 
American Girls. Its goal is beau- 
tifully simple: lots of girls, lots 
of sex and lots of style. 

Cassie Blake plays a million- 
airess living in England who 
flies over six of her former sor- 
ority sisters from California for 
a reunion. Blake, who projects 


a “ie: a * 


an image not unlike Marilyn 
Chambers, lives in a mansion 
the size of Buckingham Palace. 
Blake’s generous invitation has 
one condition: Each girl has to 
relate her naughtiest, most erot- 
ic sexual adventure. 

By far, the sexiest episode in- 
volves an art student (Jillian 
Nichols) who gets picked up in 
Paris by two Frenchmen. They 
speak no English, but the 
sprightly Nichols—a Teri Garr 
lookalike—doesn’t need much 
verbal communication. In one 
of this reviewer’s favorite scenes 
of all time, they fuck their inter- 
national brains out in a hayloft 
amid lively French music and 
bottles of wine. 

Another highlight has K. C. 
Valentine and Brandy O’Shea 
as two bored but horny girls at 
a violin recital. Risking being 


In ‘All American Girls,’ Cassie Blake coaches maid Laura Lazare on the finer points of housekeeping. 


caught by an audience of stuffed 
shirts, they start to flash their 
pussies at a young violinist. The 
bulge in his pants nearly 
knocks over his music stand. 

The girls’ stories keep on 
coming. In one, Joanna Storm 
plays a stewardess who seduces 
Jade Laneer into a threesome 
with her boyfriend during a lay- 
over in Japan. Laneer’s emaci- 
ated Saigon B-girl look isn’t very 
appealing, but the split-second 
shots of the trio switching sex- 
ual positions make it a unique 
scene. 

Blake, the group’s hostess, 
saves the best for last. She re- 
lates the time she had to give 
her professor a blowjob to get 
passing grades—right in the 
middle of a crowded, fancy res- 
taurant. The diners soon catch 
on to what’s happening, and 


This hard-on rating guide is based on a quality-for-your-money formula. However, 
since many X-rated films are censored to conform to “‘local community standards,” 


the movies we review here might not be exactly the version you see. Therefore we sug- 


gest you check with your theater to make sure that you are getting the real thing. 


RATING GUIDE 


FULLY ERECT 

Superior. A top production that delivers fullest satisfaction. 
"4 THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 

Good. A well-made film that’s guaranteed to please. 

HALF ERECT 

So-so. This may get you off, but its appeal is limited. 

ONE-QUARTER ERECT 

Poor. Don’t expect much, and you won’t be disappointed. 

TOTALLY LIMP 

A waste of time and money. Avoid this one at all costs. 


SS 


Blake’s slurping activity be- 
comes everyone’s main entree. 
While the storyline of All 
American Girls is admittedly 
convenient, the top-notch pho- 
tography, huge cast and fast 
pace easily put it in the “guar- 
anteed-to-satisfy” department. 
Do yourself a patriotic favor 
and catch All American Girls — 
it may become your most erotic 
adventure. —D.Y.S. 


Stewardess Joanna Storm shows 
off her new “uniform” in ‘Girls.’ 
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In ‘Body Magic,’ Kathleen Kristel proves that everyone has a wild side. 


Body Magic 


Three-Quarters Erect. 
Fa Produced by Mark Corby; 
directed and written by 
Sven Conrad; starring Rick Ar- 
donne, Kathleen Kristel and Foey 
Silvera. Running time: 88 minutes. 
There is so much to like in 
Body Magic, you may wonder 
why all adult movies can’t be as 
good. In an industry known for 
taking shortcuts, it’s nice to see 
an offering with so much 
thought behind it. Unlike many 
other porn movies, Body Magic 
leaves the viewer with a positive 
feeling about sexual relation- 
ships, and it successfully tackles 
the tough job of integrating ro- 
mance with hard-core sex. 
The casting in Body Magic is 
its biggest coup. The lead char- 
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acter is played by Rick Ardonne, 
a Clint Eastwood lookalike who 
possesses the same macho cool- 
ness as the star himself. It’s 
hard to believe this is Ar- 
donne’s first movie. Equally 
commendable is another new- 
comer, Kathleen Kristel. Top- 
ping out the cast are more than 
20 models and dancers, all of 
whom are visually pleasing. 

Ardonne portrays a fashion 
photographer experiencing a 
mid-life crisis. Like most lens- 
men, he gets a healthy share of 
beautiful women. But his narra- 
tion suggests he wants more out 
of life. It may be difficult to feel 
sorry for a guy who gets too 
much pussy, but Ardonne does 
convince us that you can’t go 
without love forever. 

Kristel, playing his red-haired 
stylist, appears as an unattrac- 


tive girl with the self-confidence 
of a shopping-bag lady. The im- 
pressionable Kristel has a crush 
on Ardonne, but the beauties 
surrounding him make her situ- 
ation seem hopeless. 

This is where the story takes 
a surprising turn. Looking for 
something to relieve his bore- 
dom, Ardonne decides to stop 
by Kristel’s dance class. The 
camera closes in on the sweaty, 
exhausted bodies of the hard- 
working dancers and brings out 
their raw eroticism. At this 
point, in a high-energy se- 
quence that could be the “All 
That Jizz” version of the movie 
All That Jazz, Ardonne fanta- 
sizes about Kristel turning into 
a sexy woman. 

Encouraged by Ardonne’s 
appearance, the stylist works at 
transforming herself into one 
hot-looking babe. The tables 
are turned, and now Ardonne 
lusts after her. They go out ona 
romantic date, and Kristel 
charms the pants off her boss. 
But in a courageous move she 
turns down his sexual overtures, 
and they part for the evening. 

You’ll have to see the picture 
to find out if they ever get it on. 
More interesting, however, is 
Kristel’s turnabout from a dog 
to a fox. Only the slick photo 
sessions with a bevy of knock- 
outs come close to matching 
this newcomer as the movie’s 
high point. 

Because the film takes risks, 
it may not receive equal enthu- 
siasm from all audiences. But 
it’s important to recognize a 
production that utilizes two 
first-time actors, pulls off a sen- 
sitive love story that doesn’t 
skimp on sex, and is entertain- 
ing for both men and women. 
In that regard, Body Magic lives 
up to its title. —D. YS. 
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A wild mud bath adds new meaning to the term “dirty movie” in ‘Body.’ 


The Mistress 


One-Quarter Erect. Pro- 
i“, duced by Bernardo Spinelli; 

directed and written by 
Jack Remy; starring Kelly Nich- 
ols, Brook West, Anna Turner, 
Susan Kay, Juliet Anderson, Eric 
Edwards and Randy West. Run- 
ning time: 74 minutes. 

On occasion, porn movies are 
like a cafeteria line: You pick 
out something that looks good 
and have to pay for it later. 
Such is the case with The Mis- 
tress, a production that prom- 
ises the world but delivers noth- 
ing more than a good reason to 
hightail it out of the theater. 

’ = 


In ‘The Mistress,’ Kelly Nichols 
climbs up the corporate ladder. 


The Mistress’ admirable in- 
tention to have a_ sensitive, 
thoughtful story somehow winds 
up in yawn city. It tries to re- 
create the feeling of a soap 
opera, but the sexual situations 
here are all too similar. 

Kelly Nichols portrays “the 
other woman” who gets in- 
volved with married men. She’s 
promoted to a public-relations 
position at an architectural 
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An amorous trio does the best imitation of a human pretzel ever captured on film in ‘Starlet Nights.’ 


firm, and—you guessed it—her 
married boss (Eric Edwards) 
has ulterior motives in giving 
her the cushy job. She finds out 
soon enough just what those 
motives are when she’s taken on 
a business trip to entertain a 
client (Don Hart). 

Nichols and Edwards predict- 
ably switch sexual partners with 
the client and his wife. One in- 
teresting scene has Edwards 
porking Hart’s half-asleep wife. 
He mounts her from the rear in 
a dark bedroom, and all along 
she thinks it’s her husband. It’s 
not something you’d want to try 
while on parole. 

While Nichols advances her 
career at the expense of becom- 
ing a revolving-door pussy, she 
is emotionally hurt by her 
steady lover, another married 
man (Randy West). 

Kelly Nichols must have mis- 
placed her diet pills, because 
the lady has put on weight re- 
cently. And her makeup looks 
like it’s courtesy of an Earl 
Sheib’s auto-painting shop. 
That’s a shame considering her 
attractive features. But the 
film’s poor script makes Nich- 
ols’ appeal almost beside the 
point. If you still want to see 
The Mistress, better bring some 
strong coffee along to keep you 
awake. —D.Y.S. 


Starlet 
Nights 


Totally Limp. Produced 
Oy by J. Minashi; directed by 

Lisa Barr; starring Leslie 
Bovee, Candy Nichols, Fesse Cha- 
can, Monique LeBare, Fran Fox 
and Ron Anders. Running time: 
83 minutes. 

Although this movie was 
made in 1982, it’s reminiscent 
of the typical porn fare pro- 
duced in the early ’70s. You 
know the type—ridiculous sto- 


ry, raunchy sex on waterbeds, 
and actors heavily into tattoos. 

Starlet Nights, despite the 
popular Leslie Bovee in the lead 
role, is an abysmal effort. You 
get the impression that the pro- 
ducers cruised the seediest part 
of Hollywood to get inspira- 
tion—and a lot of the cast. But 


‘Starlet Nights’: Newcomer Can- 
dy Nichols is poised for action. 


its plot is mercifully simple. 
Bovee plays a pampered wife 
who is also a successful actress. 
Out of jealousy for her cute 
stepdaughter, Bovee seeks re- 
venge in a way that’s supposed 
to be an updated version of 
Snow White. 


In ‘Starlet Nights,’ Nichols discovers that love is a threeway street. 


Bovee is married to a doctor 
(Ron Anders), an older guy who 
does for outdated polyester 
clothing what Liberace does for 
rhinestones. The ridiculous ac- 
tor—whose ties are so wide that 
daredevil Evel Knievel couldn’t 
leap across them—is so boring, 
he really could be a doctor for 
all we know. 

As Bovee’s stepdaughter, 
Candy Nichols—perhaps the 
20th porn actress who has 
Nichols as a last name—is con- 
stantly stealing Dad’s attention 
away from her stepmom. For 
the pervs in the audience, Nich- 
ols does get gang-banged like a 
slab of beef in one particularly 
embarrassing scene. 

You know you’re watching a 
lousy movie when the wittiest 
line is “I’m coming.” The cast 
is filled with ex-con types and 
potbellied suburban house- 
wives who'd have to wear $1,000 
bills to get any attention at a 
swingers party. 

Besides Bovee and some 
snappy original music, Jesse 
Chacan is also worthy of men- 
tion. Probably the only Ameri- 
can Indian porn actor, he adds 
much-needed class to the flick. 

Starlet Nights is a throwback 
to the old style of trashy porn 
that will satisfy only those who 
are sleazier than what’s on the 
screen. —D.Y.S. 


ON THE 


CIRCUIT 


This column lists and rates erotic 
films reviewed in past issues of 
HUSTLER. The films named be- 
low may currently be showing at 
a theater in your neighborhood, 
or available on videocassettes. 


fe Fully Erect 


A Thousand and One 
Erotic Nights 

Deep Inside Annie Sprinkle 

8 to 4 

Exhausted 

Foxtrot 

Indecent Exposure 

Memphis Cat House Blues 

Never So Deep 

Nothing to Hide 

Society Affairs 

Talk Dirty to Me, Part II 

Wanda Whips Wall Street 


Three-Quarters Erect 


American Desire 
Babe 

Beauty 

Between the Sheets 
Cafe Flesh 
Centerspread Girls 
Country Comfort 

I Like to Watch 
Peaches and Cream 
Purely Physical 
Titillation 

Wild Dallas Honey 


o~ Half Erect 


Cheryl Hannson, Cover Girl 

Roommates 

Seven Seductions of 
Madame Lau 

Skintight 

The Blonde Next Door 

The Filthy Rich 

The Playgirl 

The Tiffany Minx 

Trashi 

Undercovers 


CN One-Quarter Erect 


Anytime... Anyplace 
Aunt Peg Goes Hollywood 
Fireworks 

Foreplay 

The Cosmopolitan Girl 


| Totally Limp 


Hot Dallas Nights 
Little Orphan Dusty, Part II 
The Seductress 
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BOOKS 


Reviewed by 
Theodore Sturgeon 


Hollywood 
Goddesses 


Edited by Michael Jay; Galahad 
Books, 95 Madison Ave, New 
York, NY 10016; $4.98. 
Bergman, Crawford, Davis, 
Dietrich: Do these names mean 
anything to you? Fonda, Fon- 
taine, Garbo, Garland, Harlow. 
These ladies have, in their time, 
carried more clout than kings 
and presidents. They’ve set and 
changed clothing styles, behav- 
ior and language. They’ve 
caused the turnover of hun- 
dreds of millions of dollars. 
Hayworth, Hepburn, Leigh, 
Lombard, Loren. These ladies 
have worked their way into the 
hearts and secret dreams of 
countless lonely men and envi- 
ous women. They’re the god- 
desses—the screen queens. 
Monroe, Taylor, Turner and, 
by no means least, Mae West. 
If their names don’t mean 
much to you, you’ve got some 
very pleasant surprises coming. 
All you have to do is look for 
them on late-night TV or on 
the marquees of your favorite 
revival theater. You'll see why 
these women are legends— 
many of them living legends. 
Besides a fine collection of 
photos, there are short articles 
about each of the 18 superstars 
written by some of the best 
movie critics around. This 
book’s a great gift for yourself 
or anyone else. 
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Male Rape 


Edited by Anthony M. Scacco fr.; 
AMS Press Inc., 56 E. 13th St, 
New York, NY 10003; $9.50 
paper, $27.50 cloth. 

For the first time, someone 
has gathered together all the 
important papers and articles 
on male rape victims. The em- 
phasis is on the attacks that take 
place in prisons, though it hits 
other areas too. Reading Male 
Rape: A Casebook of Sexual Ag- 
gressions is like getting slugged 


Legendary Mae West is one of the 18 screen queens found in ‘Goddesses.’ 
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‘Hollywood Goddesses’: Lana Turner in 1955’s film The Prodigal. \ 


WP 


in the gut, over and over— 
which is a lot less than the 
countless victims of this degra- 
dation have had to put up with. 

There are 26 articles here, 
and two really stand out.,One is 
the story of James Dunn, who 
was sentenced to three years for 
burglary and sent to the Louisi- 
ana State Penitentiary. Within 
a month he was raped and 
claimed as property by his at- 


‘Goddesses’ includes Marilyn Monroe in a scene from River of No Return. 


tacker. That meant he became 
a slave (called a “punk” in 
prison). Female rape victims are 
not forced to become ongoing 
slaves to their assailants. 
Though terrifying, their physi- 
cal plight is a temporary one. 
Male victims, on the other 
hand, are loaned out, sold and 
whored. They are slaves. 

It took a long time, but Dunn 
was determined to break the 
pattern. He had more than 15 
fights in two months and ended 
up killing another inmate. For 
that, Dunn was given an ex- 
tended sentence of 18 months 
in solitary confinement. When 
he finally got back into the 
prison population, he was free 
of those who would enslave 
him. He set about steering 
young first offenders through 
the maze of violence, doing 
what he could to help them sur- 
vive. Ultimately, he earned the 
right to do public speaking on 
the real facts of life behind bars. 
Quite a story. 

The other scalding account 
is Donald Tucker’s—this one 

written by himself. He is a gift- 

, ed writer and a highly edu- 
} cated man with strong 


convictions. A Quaker pacifist 
who refused to pay a $10 fine 
after being arrested for praying 
on the White House lawn, 
Tucker became the victim of 
60 rapes in two nights while 
awaiting trial. He subsequently 
became a “‘punk,” returned to 
the unprotecting outside world, 
got arrested again and went 
back to prison, ultimately to be- 
come a rapist himself. 


Homosexuality in prisons 
can be a means to power and 
status. It exists throughout the 
penal system. It’s one of the 
reasons so few men come out 
better than they were when 
they went in. And now we’re 
building more prisons to send 
more guys up for longer sen- 
tences to turn out more bruised 
and twisted Americans. If you 
think you can take it, have a 
look at this book. 


Tender 
Cousins 


By David Hamilton; Quill, 105 
Madison Ave. New York, NY 
10016; $712.95. 

I’ve said it before—because 
one of these pictures is worth at 
least a thousand of my words— 
there’s only one David Hamil- 
ton. What he does is high tech 
and high art. The way he lights, 
drapes and backs off his focus 
to get his effects is top photog- 
raphy. But nobody at all even 
approaches his ability to find 


An intimate moment is shared by a young couple in ‘Tender Cousins.’ 


young models of such striking 
beauty. By some magic he 
catches them in such relaxed, 
real, unposed poses, you’re 
pressed to remember he’s there 
with his camera. 

This book is partly studio 
shots and partly little previews 
of his upcoming movie of the 
same title. The text in Tender 
Cousins, by Pascal Laine, is 
about as moving as breathless 


In ‘Tender Cousins’ photographer David Hamilton’s carefully positione: 
camera captures uninhibited women in real, relaxed, unposed poses. 


prose can get—you can take it 
or leave it. But by all means, 
buy the book; the photographs 
tell the story. 


Murder 


Among the 
Mighty 


By Fay Robert Nash; Delacorte 
Press, 1 Dag Hammarskjold Plaza, 
New York, NY 10017; $17.95. 

The book’s subtitle is Celebri- 
ty Slayings That Shocked Ameri- 
ca, and that says it, shock and 
all. You’ll remember some of 
the victims: Beatle John Len- 
non, San Francisco Mayor 
George Moscone, Playboy cen- 
terfold Dorothy Stratten. 

Jay Robert Nash has a spe- 
cial knack for bringing a story 
to you, short but whole. Each of 
these cases—and there are 28 in 
this package—is presented with 
all the surrounding evidence 
and the complete background 
story. You really understand 
how these things came about. 
And because the emphasis is on 
the rich, the famous and the 


notorious, it underlines the fact 
that riches, fame and notoriety 
are no protection from hate, 
greed, jealousy, pain and death. 

The book is organized chrono- 
logically from the 1872 murder 
of political boss Big Jim Fisk at 
the hands of Ned Stokes right 
up to the 1980 case of Claus 
von Bulow. Former aide to bil- 
lionaire J. Paul Getty, von 
Bulow was convicted of at- 
tempting to murder his mil- 
lionairess wife with drugs. 
Today von Bulow walks the 
streets free on bail while she lies 
in a coma. 

Also included is the bizarre 
tale of Bernard Welch, an es- 
caped convict wanted by the 
FBI. Welch made millions of 


In ‘Tender Cousins’ a fragile female 
reflects on her budding sensuality. 


dollars from burglaries by sell- 
ing off the stolen goods in his 
own store thousands of miles 
away. Caught in the act by a 
prominent physician, Michael 
Halberstam, Welch shot him 
and escaped, only to be run 
down by the dying doctor’s car 
as the victim and his wife head- 
ed for a hospital. But read it for 
yourself, along with the strange 
stories of Thelma Todd and of 
actors Sal Mineo, Tom Neal 
and Ramon Novarro. Altogeth- 
er a fascinating book. 
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THEY CALL THESE 
ba | YD 
LJ @ @ 


Yep, it’s hard to believe the 
spectacular ladies in this 
all-new collection didn’t 
make it in HUSTLER the 
first time around. But it’s 
true—HUSTLER’s stan- 
dards are that high. 
From a change in the 
weather to a goof-up 
by the photographer, 
any number of little 
things can go wrong 
during a photo-shoot 
to prevent a model 
from making the 
magazine. What- 
ever the reason, 
though, these gals 
are too hot to hold 
back! Page after 
page of erotic 
pictures prove it. 
So head for your 
aan SS = nearest news- 
anne | \\) + stand, or fill out 
ree il ee CARVE. the coupon be- 
Pat Sonat AED =A low. Are these 
girls rejects? 


We'll let 
you be the judge. 
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Edward Karnoff (not his real 
name) watches as the omi- 
nous little vacuum device 
sucks out a nauseating mass 
of red, bloody tissue from his 
girlfriend Julie’s uterus. He 
is stopped from fleeing the 
sterile room by two orderlies 
who say it is too late to leave. 
The physician wipes his 
hands on his blood-spattered 
gown and then inserts long 
steel prongs deep inside the 
young woman’s body. 

Edward shudders as he 
sees the doctor withdraw a 
tiny, six-week-old fetus. As 
the wet and shiny fetus 
moves closer, Edward can 
clearly see it begging for its 
life to be saved. Not being 
able to watch anymore, the 
mortified Edward turns 
around only to face hun- 
dreds of jars filled with dead 
fetuses. 

Julie awakened Edward 
from his nightmare and blot- 
ted the cold sweat from his 
face. He couldn’t bring him- 
self to tell her about his 
dream. For it was largely his 
decision that Julie would 
later that day undergo an 
abortion, a decision reached 
because they felt now was 
not the time to have a child 
and settle down. 

After the abortion, Julie 
experienced a few hours of 
dizziness but was soon back 
to normal, confident they 
had done the right thing. 
Edward, on the other hand, 
could not handle how the 
abortion had besieged his 
confused conscience and 
filled him with second thoughts. His 
emotional turmoil continued for weeks. 
Unable to concentrate on work, Ed- 
ward’s fledgling real-estate business 
failed within a few months. 

For the past 20 years, ever since abor- 
tion emerged as a national issue, the as- 
sumption has been that terminating a 
pregnancy was a woman’s problem. The 
man’s involvement, it was believed, ex- 
tended no further than financing the 
procedure. But the preconceptions about 
men and abortion are way off-base. 

Abortion counselors across the 
United States now realize that the 
would-be father, like the pregnant 
woman, is also deeply affected by the or- 
deal. Many men say they become ex- 


Illustration by Dave Erramouspe 
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Many areas in the sexual world have remained hidden for too long be- 
hind the doors of fear, ignorance, inexperience and hypocrisy. In keep- 
ing with HUSTLER’s belief that the repression of any and all sexual 
information is physically and emotionally damaging, we present this 
series of revealing articles to keep your sexual knowledge current, to 
lessen your inhibitions and—ultimately—to make you a better lover. 


ABORTION 


by John Tido 


tremely emotional and are more sensi- 
tive than usual toward their partner. Yet 
at the same time, they must face unre- 
solved feelings of guilt, anxiety and 
sometimes anger. In severe cases some 
men are even haunted that they have 
helped commit murder, a guilt complex 
associated exclusively with women in 
the past. 

“We've all seen a big change,” says 
Tim Shuck, counseling director at the 
Lovejoy Specialty Hospital and Surgical 
Center in Portland, Oregon. “Five or six 
years ago very few men came in with the 
women. Now our lobbies are full of 
men.” 

Adds Constance Pentz, director of 
services at All Womens Health in White 


Plains, New York: “About 
70% of our patients now 
come in as couples. We have 
joint counseling, and if the 
husband or boyfriend re- 
quests it, individual counsel- 
ing for him. Many times we 
have the men come back for 
counseling alone because 
they have been having trou- 
ble with the relationship 
after the abortion.” 

Considering that 1.5 mil- 
lion American women had 
abortions in 198l—an 
alarming one abortion for 
every three births—it’s sur- 
prising that so little atten- 
tion has been given to what 
the man goes through. This 
is especially true since more 
than one-quarter of the 
women who have legal abor- 
tions are married. The rea- 
sons to end a pregnancy are 
many, but in any case the 
disruption of the man’s natu- 
ral fatherhood instincts com- 
bined with concern over his 
lover’s body are feelings im- 
possible to suppress. 

Indeed, the psychological 
ramifications of abortion on 
men are many: The man 
may think his partner 
blames him as “the guy who 
knocked me up,” when in 
fact she may harbor no ill 
feelings at all. Additionally, 
a man can become per- 
plexed, sometimes intimi- 
dated, by the mysteries of 
conception, compounding 
his paranoia. It instills in 
him a fear that he’ll never fa- 
ther again, or if he does, that 
the pregnancy will be beset 
with problems. 

A man can also be affected by the fact 
that his partner’s pregnancy affirms his 
fertility, particularly in a first-time preg- 
nancy. Although the baby may be un- 
planned and unwanted by the couple, 
the father can be confused by the joys of 
proving himself a “real man.” Often, 
this sense of accomplishment can 
wrongly influence his assessment of the 
situation. Knowing full well that abor- 
tion is the best choice, he may have to 
wrestle his “fertility ego” before making 
a rational decision. 

Psychologically, a man can become 
depressed when a lover must undergo an 
abortion, because it serves to emphasize 
his shortcomings. For example, he may 
lose confidence in himself if the abortion 
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is prompted by financial reasons. Also, 
his selfish demands for constant sex and 
his apathetic attitude toward birth con- 
trol could lead to an unplanned preg- 
nancy, causing further depression and 
guilt. 

An abortion can pressure the man to 
change his whole sexual thinking pro- 
cess: Many men are uncomfortable in 
emotional or sensitive situations con- 
cerning sex. Given the choice, men 
prefer to boast and make jokes about 
sex. And since men do not “get preg- 
nant,” why should they have to think in 
terms of “getting an abortion”? He’s 
been psychologically conditioned to 
“act like a man” and suppress emotions 
that will torment him in the very adult 
situation of abortion. 

The mental impact of abortion on a 
man who actually wants a baby while 
his partner does not can be staggering. 
The woman may simply not have a lik- 
ing for children or be too involved with 
her own life. There is also the possibility 
she may not see her current partner as 
part of her life down the line. No matter 
the woman’s reason, her decision to 
abort can drastically influence the man’s 
behavior. 

One Cleveland man, upon hearing of 
his lover’s abortion, thrust his fist 
through the glass door of a fire-extin- 
guisher cabinet. Another man, in Min- 


neapolis, was intercepted by police as he 
was racing to a clinic where his girl- 
friend was having an abortion. There 
was a loaded shotgun on the front seat of 
his car. Clearly, the male’s inner feelings 
can’t be ignored; the abortion decision 
process should be a unifying, not an iso- 
lating, experience. 

Although some conclude that a 
woman, having physically gone through 
the abortion procedure, feels a greater 
sense of loss than her partner, her man 
can be affected even more. Writing in 
the Los Angeles Times, Elizabeth Mehren 
recounted the experience of an architect 
whose 25-year-old girlfriend had under- 
gone an abortion. “For her,” he said, 
“the abortion was like going to the den- 
tist.”” She bounced back and was at work 
the next day, but he had a rough time. 
“For two days,” the architect said, “I sat 
in my apartment in the dark and drank 
brandy. I didn’t know what else to do.” 
Other men have reacted to the stress by 
losing themselves in their work or by 
engaging in strenuous physical sports. 

In our society, men are taught to hide 
their inner feelings during stress situa- 
tions. Faced with abortion, many men 
decide to quietly carry the emotional 
burden because the woman is carrying 
the physical one. Yet turmoil frequently 
accompanies the decision of whether or 
not to abort, and at this time a woman 
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“| was at a poker party...1/ poked ‘er, Ralph poked ’er, 
Sid poked 'er...” 
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needs to know her man’s inner reactions. 
The man’s well-intentioned reluctance 
to sway his lover may compound the 
problem in the long run. While he may 
not want to influence his partner’s deci- 
sion, it’s that very influence she may 
desperately need. 

Ginny Hoffman, counseling super- 
visor for Family Planning Alternatives 
in Sunnyvale, California, further illus- 
trates the point: “Sometimes the man 
tries to deny emotion. That’s his way of 
dealing with pain, but it’s interpreted by 
the woman as ‘He doesn’t care.’ She 
wants a show of emotion.” 

Teaching men to face and release 
their feelings is the primary thrust of 
men’s abortion counseling. Rob Gross, a 
counselor in an Oakland, California, 
abortion clinic, recalls: “I had this one 
guy in here, 31, big and strong, a Viet- 
nam veteran. He was talking and being 
real clinical and hard, and all the time I 
noticed he was blinking back tears. So I 
stopped him and said, ‘You seem to have 
a lot of feelings about this.’ All of a sud- 
den he started to bawl. He must have 
cried for five minutes. Finally, what he 
said was that he really did want to have 
a kid, and he really was excited about 
the idea of being a father, and he felt aw- 
ful about the abortion.” 

The whole abortion experience can 
be a mutual eye-opener for many cou- 
ples. Allene Klass, administrator of the 
Lovejoy Specialty Hospital, once coun- 
seled a couple who discovered how 
different their views of the future were: 
“He had a real nesting urge; he wanted 
a baby. And she didn’t want to be a 
mother; she wanted a career. He couldn’t 
tolerate that.” Two years after her abor- 
tion the woman is living happily with a 
man who shares her disinterest in child- 
birth. Her former lover, a teacher, has 
subsequently married a woman with a 
mutual desire for a family. 

Abortion counseling can serve a mul- 
titude of purposes. Counselors advise 
men, for example, that intercourse fol- 
lowing an abortion in some cases should 
be avoided for two weeks because of the 
risk of infection. If certain men are not 
told this by an authoritative figure, they 
may wrongly conclude that the female 
partner has developed a hatred for them, 
or for sex in general. 

Another extremely important ele- 
ment of counseling is the advice couples 
receive concerning birth-control meth- 
ods so that terminating a pregnancy is 
something they won’t likely have to 
repeat. Since there are only two effective 
methods of birth control for men— 
sterilization and condoms—it’s been 
customary to assume that the respon- 
sibility falls with the woman. However, 

(continued on page 126) 
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REVIEW OF 
MENS MAGAZINES 


BY MURRAY LANGSTON 
(The Unknown Comic) 


Who would have ever thought that someone 
could achieve national recognition by walking 
around with a paper bag over his head? Well, 
that’s exactly what happened to Murray 
Langston, the master of outrageous humor, 
who bills himself as “The Unknown Comic.”’ 
Most memorable for his uninhibited ap- 
pearances on The Gong Show, he’s been al- 
most as visible on television as the NBC Pea- 
cock for the past five years. His rapid-fire 
one-liners are reminiscent of comedian Hen- 
ny Youngman’s—with an X rating. 

Langston’s bags-to-riches story began 
innocently enough with his Gong Show debut 
in 1977. Desperate for money, he agreed to 
appear as a contestant for a $250 fee. But 
rather than risk embarrassing himself on a 
series unanimously panned by the critics, 
Langston decided to cover his face with a su- 
permarket sack modified with hand-torn 
openings for nose, eyes and mouth. Host 
Chuck Barris was so impressed by this wacky 
gimmick that he asked Langston back some 
150 times both as a panelist and a performer. 
Unfortunately, many of his best jokes on 
those occasions were bleeped by horrified 
censors. 

The Unknown Comic’s long list of TV 
credits has made him—and his agent—weal- 
thy. They include The Tonight Show, The 
Merv Griffin Show, The Mike Douglas 
Show, Dinah, The $1.98 Beauty Show, 
Make Me Laugh, The Sonny and Cher 
Show, Don Kirshner’s Rock Concert, Dean 
Martin's Summer Show, Real People (with- 
out the bag) and even the G-rated Pat Boone 
Family Christmas Special. 

On cable television he’s been a mainstay of 
Everything Goes, the medium’s first striptease 
quiz show. Langston’s films include Skate- 
town, U.S.A., The Silent Scream, The Gong 
Show Movie and the soon-to-be-released The 
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Freak, in which he plays a religious fanatic 
who gets eaten alive by a monster. A staple 
on the nightclub circuit, he appears regularly 
at places like the Sahara, Tropicana and 
Hacienda hotels in Las Vegas, the Roxy club 
in Los Angeles and The Comedy Corner in 
Dallas. 

Langston also recently hosted the Miss 
Nude America Pageant in San Jose, Califor- 
nia, as well as a wet-T-shirt contest at the 
University of Nevada at Las Vegas. A nude 
poster of The Unknown Comic wearing bags 
over his head and cock has sold several hun- 
dred thousand copies. 

In the past, HUSTLER’s annual review of 
men’s magazines has been conducted by such 
luminaries as Garrett Morris of Saturday 
Night Live, rock musician/composer John 
Mayall, Screw publisher Al Goldstein, X- 
rated-film director Gerard Damiano and 
writer/comedian Pat McCormick. To offer 
proof positive of his ability to handle the 
eighth version of this popular feature, The 
Unknown Comic supplied the following 
tongue-in-cheek bio: 

“T came from a very strict family,’’ Lang- 
ston recalls. “My mother wouldn't even let 
my sister date until she was 15. Of course, 
she'd already gotten pregnant twice by that 
time. My mother constantly screamed at me 
because I wet the bed—from the hallway. But 
good old Dad used to walk me to school every 
day. He had to; he was in my class. One time 
when I was seven years old, he caught me 
smoking. Boy, did he yell at the kid who set 
me on fire. When I was eight, I almost got 
killed while drinking milk. The cow fell on me. 

“We were not a close family; in fact, I was 
breast-fed through a straw. I'll never forget the 
time my mother came home from work early 
and caught me wearing high heels, a bra and 
lace panties. ‘If I’ve told you once, I’ve told you 


a thousand times,’ she hollered. ‘Don’t play 
with your father’s things.’ 

“T hated the small town I lived in. It was so 
small, our zoo had to close down when the 
clam died. We had one hooker, and you had 
to meet her parents before you could fuck 
her. In school I became the head of the class, 
but the teachers found out and made me stop 
smoking the stuff. I also became known as 
the soft-drink kid because I dated girls from 
7-Up. Everyone told me that I had nice hands 
and that they should be on a girl; so I went 
after every female in sight. 

“T wasn’t too bright, however. I thought 
group sex was using both hands. I finally had 
my first threesome when I was 16. But the 
other two guys didn’t know what the hell they 
were doing. I quit school and opened up a 
halfway house for girls who don’t go all the 
way. In my spare time I came up with the 
recipe for a bean birthday cake that could 
blow out its own candles. 

“Then it happened. I met the girl of my 
dreams, Gloria. She showed me the ropes— 
and the whips and chains. She was 38-21- 
36, and that was just her left leg. Gloria was 
into multiple orgasms; she had two the year I 
was with her. She said making love with me 
was like a ride at Disneyland. It was over real 
quick, and afterward she wanted to throw up. 
Gloria was a screamer and a moaner. But 
the neighbors started complaining; so I had to 
stop letting her go over there. Our relation- 
ship ended when I discovered her real idea of 
a quiet evening at home—fucking a mime 
troupe. All I’m looking for now is a secure, 
lasting, meaningful one-night stand.” 

Recently HUSTLER met with Langston— 
America’s sack symbol—in his West Holly- 
wood home, where he studied the 14 leading 
men’s magazines. His unbiased, uncensored 
analysis follows. 
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magazine... 
- Itgets my 

= Gucci Bag 
Award.”’ 


UNKNOWN COMIC: What makes Playboy 
special is the girls—they’re always classic. 
The September centerfold, for example, 
looks like the perfect girl I’ve been looking 
for all my life. I thought I’d found the per- 
fect girl about three years ago, but she was 
looking for the perfect guy, and I was left 
out in the cold. Miss September has been 
airbrushed so extensively that no blem- 
ishes remain. Apparently, she doesn’t 
have a clitoris; all I can see is a slight 
glimpse of pubes. I find this type of photo- 
graph a little sexier than the gaping shots 
other magazines feature in which you can 
see the girl’s lungs and liver. Let’s face it; 
it’s prettier. Somebody once said that the 
only bad thing about 69 is the view. You 
get down there close up, and it’s not 
exactly the Mona Lisa. Playboy is really 
selective in the women it shows; they’re 
exquisite all the time. I also enjoy reading 
the interviews, like the Cheech and Chong 
Q&A in the September issue. When I 
started out in comedy, I worked with them 
at a little Los Angeles nightclub. For 
kicks, they used to put marijuana into 
brownies. Hard to keep those suckers lit. 
Nowadays I do very little drugs. My doctor 
told me to stay away from cocaine; so I use 
a four-foot straw. ‘‘The Playboy Advisor”’ 
is another one of my favorites. Where else 
could I find out you can get herpes from a 
toilet seat? 

HUSTLER: How would you rate Playboy 
overall? 

UNKNOWN COMIC: It’s definitely a class 
magazine. It gets my Gucci Bag Award. 


| “1°11 give it my 
Glad Bag 
Award... 
Always glad 

| | bought it.”’ 


HUSTLER: The photographs in Penthouse 
are decidedly different from those in other 
men’s magazines. Many people think the 
photographers often use Vaseline on the 
lens for a softening effect. 

UNKNOWN COMIC: | like those kinds of 
dreamlike pictures. Penthouse girls are ex- 
ceptionally pretty. They’re not the type 
you’d pick up roaming on Sunset Boule- 
vard or in Times Square. They’re classy. 
You can see it in what they wear—expen- 
sive bikinis, pantyhose and jewelry. No- 
body looks like a slut. Let’s see what else 
is in the September issue. An article on El- 
liot Gould. Fashion. Sportswear. An item 
about someone raping his girlfriend’s 
mother. I stopped a rape last month. 
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HUSTLER: How'd you do that? 
UNKNOWN COMIC: | changed my mind. 
Here’s a photo-layout on S&M for begin- 
ners. I don’t go for this kinky kind of hit- 
ting-and-hurting stuff. There’s a fine line 
between kinkiness and perversion. Some- 
one who’s kinky uses a feather. Someone 
who’s perverted uses the whole chicken. I 
don’t even like a girl sticking her nails in 
my back or giving me a hickey. I enjoy 
things that are just simple and natural and 
normal. Trusting the other person is aw- 
fully important in lovemaking. You know 
what the ultimate in trust is, don’t you? 
Two cannibals giving each other head. Be- 
cause I’ve purchased Penthouse many 
times, and I’m glad I bought it, I'll give 
the magazine my Glad Bag Award. 


**The Punching 
Bag Award... 
because it 

hits hard.”’ 


UNKNOWN COMIC: HUSTLER’s covers 
are always grabbers. So are the girls inside; 
they seem to be grabbing themselves most 
of the time. This magazine has a deserved 
reputation for hard-hitting, investigative 
articles; but some people consider its 
frank approach to sex as being gross. I 
don’t feel almost anything sexual is 
gross—except maybe your grandmother 
putting her tongue in your mouth when 
she kisses you good-night. Wait a minute! 
I just changed my mind. The October is- 
sue’s photographs showing victims of sex- 
ually transmitted diseases are sickening. 
Look at all the scabs and sores. Here’s a 
magazine that’s supposed to attract men 
to women. This shit will turn guys off. 
These are obviously people who have 
been sleeping with fucking crud. You can’t 
get this from a normal girl. 
HUSTLER: But you can get these diseases 
from normal girls. That’s the whole point. 
Those photos are supposed to shock. 
Don’t you think you’re going to be a little 
more careful after looking at them? 
UNKNOWN COMIC: As a matter of fact, 
I’m giving up séx all together, or starting 
having sex with bears. I’ll let one of those 
suckers bite my dick off, and I won’t have 
to worry anymore. Let’s see now; the cov- 
ergirl looks like she’s all wet and clean. 
Nice ass. I’m an ass man. Something 
about the looks of it reminds me of home. 
The centerfold is a 50-year-old lady. She’s 
not bad for her age. I like women around 
60 or 70 because they don’t swell, they 
don’t tell, they don’t smell, and they’re 
grateful as hell. I'd marry an older woman 
of 70 or 80 if she had a lot of money. I be- 
lieve where there’s a will, there’s a way. 
Moving right along, HUSTLER’s car- 
toons are far and away the most provoca- 
tive of any men’s magazine, but the Bits & 
Pieces section really gets sick. Ampu-T- 
shirts. Cooking dead dogs. A pet vasecto- 


my kit. And, holy shit, photos from a turd 
contest. Because HUSTLER is not afraid 
to hit hard against traditional journalistic 
taboos, it gets my Punching Bag Award. 


**Mly Overnight 
Bag Award... 
Handy if your 
“i! girl’s not 

= around.”’ 


UNKNOWN COMIC: CHIC doesn’t leave 
too much to the imagination. ‘‘Bonnie,”’ a 
nice-looking blonde in the September 
issue, is a good example. She looks like 
she’s reaching for a ring halfway up her 
vagina. If you get close enough to the 
page, you can almost catch a little whiff of 
garlic and tuna. In the same issue there’s a 
photo-layout showing a museum guard 
and a girl in a painting who comes to life. 
The guy’s wiener must be ten or 12 inches. 
HUSTLER: Does that intimidate you? 
UNKNOWN COMIC: Not at all. I’d have to 
fold mine in half to get it down to that size. 
When I take off my clothes, I look like a 
tripod. Girls always say the size doesn’t 
matter—it’s the action. That’s so full of 
shit. They see a big guy; they like a big 
dick. Now we come to two good-looking 
girls—my favorite kind of layout—lather- 
ing up each other with soap. This pictorial 
is my idea of good, clean fun. There are 
also some heavy articles in CHIC, like How 
to Survive the New Depression, which you 
don’t find in a lot of other magazines. But 
the best part of CHIC is the cartoons—it 
uses the same cartoonists as HUSTLER— 
and the monthly feature in the Odds & 
Ends section showing two dicks talking, 
which has ridiculous comedic value. 
Here’s something else interesting in Odds 
& Ends—a photo of a chick giving herself 
head. If we could all do that, we wouldn’t 
need anybody, would we? CHIC gets my 
Overnight Bag Award. If you didn’t havea 
girl around, it would be handy to take care 
of your overnight needs. 


~~ “Really boring... 
- The Sleeping 
Bag Award.”’ 


HUSTLER: Oui used to be published by 
Playboy. It was never particularly profit- 
able; so Hugh Hefner finally sold it last 
year. In the past months, Oui’s newsstand 
sales have dropped by 182,000 copies— 
more than 24%. 

UNKNOWN COMIC: | can see why. This 
new version seems to have cheaper paper 
and piss-poor color reproduction. I always 
thought of Oui as Playboy with the pussies 
spread. The new Oui is not a very erotic 
magazine. There’s very little nudity. The 
August issue has an article on Cannes, 


France, and a mininovel. I wouldn’t waste 
my time reading either one. Flipping 
through the first 32 pages, I still haven’t 
hit anything worthwhile. Next comes a 
boring fashion layout and photos of mean- 
looking bikers who are into bondage. That 
doesn’t turn me on. I guess I’m not a 
bondage freak. I wonder what percentage 
of people are. 

HUSTLER: Probably people at the end of 
their rope. 

UNKNOWN COMIC: Look at this. The 
covergirl is decent enough; she’s one of 
the dancers on the TV series Dance Fever. 
But inside, the photos of her are a big rip- 
off. It’s a totally dressed layout, not even 
showing any nipple. You can see the same 
thing in a Sears catalog. If somebody ex- 
pects to see more of her, it’s not going to 
be in this magazine. Oui is really boring. 
I'll give it my Sleeping Bag Award. 


**Q Mixed 
Bag... There’s 
something for 
everyone.”’ 


HUSTLER: Next is GENTLEMAN’S COM- 
PANION, a publication that is designed to 
be both fun and sexy. 

UNKNOWN COMIC: This magazine is 
obviously not for scum like me. The girl 
on the October cover is not too bad; noth- 
ing great though. Let’s see what’s inside. 
Three pages of ads for people who want to 
find swinging partners. One of the adver- 
tisers should get the award for the world’s 
smallest dick. So far I don’t see anything 
for a gentleman. Here’s a layout showing 
two girls going at one another, down and 
dirty, a common male fantasy. I don’t 
want to brag, but I once had eight girls at 
the same time. 

HUSTLER: What was it like? 

UNKNOWN COMIC: Definitely no big 
deal. The time was eight o’clock. The girls 
were all several days apart. Four prosti- 
tutes talking about their profession in 
GC’s Sex Education department is sort of 
interesting. Know what you call a prosti- 
tute’s kids? Brothel Sprouts. What do they 
call male prostitutes in England? Peter 
Sellers. Next comes an article on sex with 
midgets and dwarfs. I once went out with a 
sex-craved dwarf. Every night, she wanted 
to go up on me. The advice columnist, 
Dear Granny, is always good for a laugh. 
In this issue, Granny tells a reader that 
eating food shaped like cocks won’t make 
your dick grow. I disagree. Since elephants 
probably have the biggest cocks, I’d rec- 
ommend peanuts. All in all, this magazine 
didn’t completely knock me out. It should 
have more real good-looking girls. It sup- 
posedly appeals to gentlemen, but I think 
it’s real appeal is to winos and other aver- 
age guys in the street. I guess GENTLE- 
MAN’S COMPANION gets the Mixed Bag 
Award—there’s something for everybody. 


‘Farts, fat, 
and menstrual 
sex... The 
Douche Bag 
Award.”’ 


HUSTLER: Let’s talk about Harvey maga- 
zine, named for its publisher, Harvey Shapiro. 
UNKNOWN COMIC: Obviously, he didn’t 
have much. choice. Who’d buy something 
called Shapiro magazine? Harvey seems to 
be heavily committed to two of the basic 
pleasures of today’s society: farting and 
masturbation. How else can you explain 
articles titled ‘‘Do Farts Turn You On?” 
and ‘“‘Your Hand’s Best Friend.’ Do you 
know why farts smell? So deaf people can 
enjoy them too. I get the impression that a 
lot of guys jack off to Harvey. Masturba- 
tion can be fun, but I prefer to use some- 
body else’s hand. If I gotta settle for my 
own, I will on occasion—especially if I’ve 
been on the road for a while. Another arti- 
cle that only Harvey would print is ‘‘The 
Bloody Truth,’ an in-depth account of 
menstrual sex. About all the writer missed 
was mention of a new sanitary napkin for 
girls who like to go dancing—Discotex. 
Now we come to a typical Harvey photo- 
feature—‘‘Fat Helen,”’ a 400-pound blimp 
posing nude. She grosses me out to the 
max. What could you possibly do with a 
400-pound woman? Sit around and chew 
the fat? The farts, fat chicks and menstru- 
al sex add up to an honor worthy only of 
Harvey —the Douche Bag Award. 
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‘Gets my T Bag 
Award...T 
standing for 


UNKNOWN COMIC: | freaked out when I 
first saw the Velvet photo-layout ‘‘Nikko, 
the Chick With a Dick.”’ At first I thought 
there was some guy behind this good- 
looking lady sticking his dick through her 
legs. But no-o-o-0-o. This girl actually has 
an eight-inch dong! You could tell her to 
go fuck herself, and she’d probably go 
ahead and do it—literally. If I had tits like 
hers, I'd spend a lot of time in my room 
playing with myself too. Oh, my gosh. 
Twenty pages later there’s a girl with 82- 
inch tits. She may not be gorgeous, but 
she certainly puts up a good front. These 
are huge melons. She’d make a great cov- 
ergirl for the dairy lobbyists. Then we see 
another girl, ‘‘Mickey,’’ dressed in a base- 
ball shirt and doing obscene things to her- 
self with a Louisville Slugger. 

HUSTLER: Six months earlier you could 
have seen photographs from the exact 
same shooting on the cover of GENTLE- 
MAN’S COMPANION and on ten pages in- 
side. Her name at the time was ‘‘Cleo.”’ 


UNKNOWN COMIC: That’s a definite 
turn-off. So is Velvet’s pictorial report on a 
place that attracts people into strange 
kinds of bondage. I’m just too macho to 
get into bondage. It’s a bitch being macho. 
You know what real macho is? 
HUSTLER: No, what? 

UNKNOWN COMIC: Jogging home froma 
vasectomy. Since there are tits all over this 
magazine, it gets my T Bag Award—T 
standing for tits. I counted 50 pairs before 
my calculator’s batteries died. 


*£Stomach- 
turning 
raunch... The 


UNKNOWN COMIC: The entire Septem- 
ber issue of Cheri seems to be devoted to 
Texas cowgirls—dozens of gals in western 
outfits showing pussy. Maybe that’s what 
they mean by Marlboro Country. Every- 
thing’s big in Texas, including snatches. 
They remind me of something Redd 
Foxx, the comedian, once said: ‘‘If the 
pilgrims had killed cats instead of turkeys, 
every Thanksgiving we’d be eating 
pussy.’’ Now that would be something to 
pray for. I’ve spent a lot of time working 
nightclubs in Texas, where men are men 
and sheep are nervous. You know what 
Texan foreplay is? They get the girl on the 
back of a horse for about five or six hours. 
When she gets off and can’t get her legs 
back together—then you go for it. 
HUSTLER: How about Cheri’s girls? 
UNKNOWN COMIC: They’re pretty, but 
all the reader gets is page after page of 
boob-shots. It gets awfully redundant after 
a while. The color quality of the centerfold 
is very grainy. This was probably done on 
purpose to hide most of the blemishes, 
but you can still see marks all over the 
girl’s legs. Here’s a photo-layout on just 
one girl showing a lot of pussy. What 
name would you expect the editors to give 
her? “‘Kitty,’’ of course. She’s a sexy girl 
with a great ass. But she’s got sand all over 
her. You could wreck your dick screwing a 
girl like that on the beach. Another photo- 
layout shows a girl dressed like a sailor. 
She’s obviously looking for some sea- 
men. We oughta give her some. There’s 
only one suitable rating for Cheri’s stom- 
ach-turning combination of raunch and 
redundancy—the Barf Bag Award. 


fod 


on almost every 
page.”’ 


se 


HUSTLER: Now we come to Club and its 
covergirl—porn star Marilyn Chambers. 
UNKNOWN COMIC: All right, we’re talk- 
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ing about my dick here. This is one of 
those magazines with a lot of pussy—lots 
of close-up crotch-shots. I’m not a big fan 
of shots that make pussy look like a slab 
of ham or raw liver. When I was in the 
Navy, by the way, they actually found a 
cook who was fucking warm liver. Nobody 
ate liver for months after that. We got all 
Kinds of gaping shots of Marilyn Cham- 
bers here, and the centerfold shows her 
with a pierced earring attached to one of 
her vaginal lips. A lot of people might ask, 
‘“Why attach an earring to your pussy?’’ 
Well, that pussy has been awfully good to 
her. It’s only fair that she should repay it 
in some way. Marilyn ought to give it 
something spectacular, like a gold brace- 
let, not just an earring. A couple of pages 
earlier we see pictures of a girl with spiders 
on her pussy. I mean, wait a minute. Ill 
give Club the Golf Bag Award. There’s a 
hole on almost every page. 


. “£4 lot of kinky 
a stuff. ae The 
agg Leather Bag 


ON 


UNKNOWN COMIC: The October High 
Society devotes several pages to ‘‘Every- 
thing You Always Wanted to Know About 
Enlarging Your Penis.’’ I’ve never had to 
worry about penis enlargement, since I’ve 
got eight inches—from the floor. I really 
don’t think there’s any way to make your 
dick bigger, except by carrying around a 
magnifying glass or finding yourself a 
chick with small hands. Most of the girls in 
this issue look a little slutty, but they’re 
not bad. But here’s one who’s cute— 
“Cindy.”’ “I like to fuck, and I’m not 
ashamed to admit it,’ she says. ‘‘I like the 
feel of a hard cock filling my cunt. Eat me; 
I love to spread my legs for a guy with a 
hot tongue.’ ‘‘Cindy”’ is very romantic, 
isn’t she? Sure has a way with words. 
Here’s another girl who’s pretty cute— 
‘‘Jessica.’’ But she’s not too subtle in the 
way she poses, with her fingers inside her 
pussy halfway up to her bellybutton. Hold 
it! This is the same girl they’re calling 
“Cindy” 25 pages later. Talk about an 
identity crisis. It’s hard to believe that a 
magazine would so blatantly rip off the 
reader. Let’s see what else High Society is 
into, Nude pussywhipping. Mud wrestling. 
And, in the September issue, the ever- 
popular anal sex. 

HUSTLER: How do you feel about anal 
sex? 

UNKNOWN COMIC: [ think it’s a shitty 
thing to do. It’s definitely considered a 
pain in the ass by some people. As far as 
I’m concerned, it’s the third-best place 
you can put your dick. They’ve also got a 
feature on anal sex on the phone, which is 
really taking things a step farther. I 
wouldn’t consider that for a minute. All 
my phones are white; brown doesn’t fit in 
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with my color scheme. There’s a lot of 
kinky stuff in this magazine; so I'll give 
High Society the Leather Bag Award. 


pery 


“Chicks leave 
2 much to be 

= desired... The 
==) Doggy Bag 
Award.”’ 


¥, 


UNKNOWN COMIC: Gallery is supposed 
to be a girlie magazine, but it’s filled with 
features on cassettes, cars, red wine and 
how to get concert-hall sound over your 
stereo. It should stick to its real reason for 
being, and have more sexually oriented 
articles and pictorials. Most of the girls are 
just plain ugly, although the September 
covergirl is cute. Nice ass too. I'd like to 
bite on that and pray for lockjaw. I read 
Gallery last night and kept a partial erec- 
tion for at least an hour. 

HUSTLER: What does it take to get you 
fully erect? 

UNKNOWN COMIC: I’ve never had a full 
erection. I always black out before that 
happens. It’s a bitch, but that’s the way 
life is, | guess. ‘‘Brigitte,’’ the centerfold, 
has a real nice ass. She’s one of the few at- 
tractive girls in this magazine. In fact, I'd 
like her to have my baby. It’s outside in 
the car. The September issue also has a 
story about two med students and a fe- 
male corpse. I’m not that kinky. When 
girls ask me to hurt them, I tell them their 
dog is dead. It’s a little shocking and 
ghoulish to think that somebody would ac- 
tually have sex with a dead person. But ifa 
girl wants to fuck me when I’m dead, 
she’s welcome to it. Because most of the 
chicks in Gallery leave a lot to be desired, 
we'll give it the Doggy Bag Award. 


| ‘The Bag of 
Tricks Award... 
The girls 

all look like 
hookers.”’ 


UNKNOWN COMIC: Articles like ‘‘Im- 
prove Your Car Stereo’’ leave me cold, 
but the X-rated-film reviews in Genesis 
are pretty interesting. The unusual thing 
about porn movies is that they can be 
shown upside down and generally nobody 
notices. The last one I ever saw was over a 
year ago. I left after eight hours because 
the screen was beginning to irritate my 
nose, not to mention my tongue. The ma- 
jor article in the September issue tells how 
to pick up girls. I’ve never had any trouble 
in that area because of the surefire lines 
I use, like *‘You don’t want me to use this 
gun, do you?’’ Or ‘‘Will $500 be 
enough?’’ And the old, reliable, ‘‘I’m gay, 
but I want you to be the first.’’ Seriously, 
the easiest way to pick up girls is to make 
them laugh. If you can do that, you can 


fuck ’em real easy. You know what a satis- 
fied woman says after sex? 

HUSTLER: No, what? 

UNKNOWN COMIC: | didn’t think so. 
You’ve got a problem. Ooh, here’s a lay- 
out on a pretty blonde. Her legs are 
crossed most of the time. I like these kind 
of pictures as opposed to blatant ones. 
She’s still got everything there, but it’s 
sensual. Great big nipples. You could get 
on top of one and just hang out there for a 
while. My kind of tits—one on each side. 
Aah, tits. You know what turns my stom- 
ach? Tits on my back. This girl looks like 
she’s about 19. The girl I’m going out with 
now is about the same age. All my friends 
say she’s a 10. But she charges me 20. 
She’s kinky, but in a strange way. She 
likes to tie me up and go out with someone 
else. I sort of like Genesis even though the 
girls all look like a bunch of hookers. I'll 
give it my Bag of Tricks Award. 


‘The Vacuum- 
_ Cleaner Bag 

| Award... 
because 

lia it sucks.”’ 

[it a) 
HUSTLER: Last, and possibly least, we 
come to Swank—one of the older men’s 
magazines. It’s been around for 27 years. 
UNKNOWN COMIC: Have you been using 
this copy? The pages are stuck together, 
you son of a gun. Here’s an article in 
which people talk about their most foolish 
sexual experiences. My first time was 
probably my most foolish. I was 15, and 
the girl was a prostitute in Montreal, Can- 
ada. Me and my buddy had to save up $10 
apiece, but that included beer. The girl 
couldn’t speak a word of English, and she 
had a shaved crotch. I remember going 
down on her, but I wasn’t sure whether I 
liked it or not. Ever since then I’ve pre- 
ferred girls with beaver. You know why 
pubic hair is curly, don’t you? 
HUSTLER: We can’t imagine. 
UNKNOWN COMIC: So it doesn’t poke 
your eyes out. Here’s a layout that’s 
almost as old as that joke—shots of girls 
wearing stockings and garter belts. That’s 
not much of a turn-on for me. I prefer to 
feel skin. I can feel fabric when I’m wear- 
ing my own nylons. Moving right along, 
there’s ten pages on a girl named ‘‘April,”’ 
who has a pretty, sweet, innocent face and 
a sweet, innocent pussy to match that un- 
doubtedly has seen a lot of use. Then we 
come to ten pages on “‘Candy,”’ a girl 
whose car is out of gas, and ‘‘Lana,”’ a ser- 
vice-station attendant who fills ‘‘Candy” 
up and gives her full-service treatment. 
This layout could be titled ‘‘The Dyke Van 
Dick Show.”’ It reminds me of Butch Cas- 
sidy’s, a tough lesbian club where I once 
worked. The place was so tough, it had a 
pool table with no balls. Swank gets the 
Vacuum-Cleaner Bag Award—because it 
sucks. Ss 


“I didn’t give you the clap, buster!—you bought it!” 
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Somewhere in the future the sun beats down relentlessly on the place once 
called America the Beautiful, but there’s nothing particularly beautiful about 
America anymore. Gone are the ‘‘amber waves of grain” that made the Mid- 
west the world’s breadbasket. The ‘purple mountains” are no longer majes- 
tic; they are devoid of most animal life. The “fruited plains” have been 
deserts for years. Endiess sand dunes have replaced the fields where 
corn, wheat and barley long ago made this fertile region the heartland of 
a wealthy nation. The rich, black topsoil that farmers treasured the way others 
coveted gold has been scattered by the winds. Nothing could ever grow 


ARTICLE BY LEE QUARNSTROM 


Z2P=—DOr Tis 


4 eS a 


vg 
% 


= = 


fete 
a oo 
™~m 


a 


y 


EMY_AW 


2 
~ 


Va, 


Behe tel aacanees eis 
covery at 


= % 


ne Chee one. = 
ot 


Sa 


lilustration by Pat Dunn 


again in this scorching wasteland. 

The skeletons of large cities still 
standing in the center of the continent 
bear silent witness to the great civiliza- 
tion that previously thrived. But along 
the edges of this once heavily populated 
region the ocean waves break on a coast- 
line unimaginable to those of us alive 
today. Major metropolitan areas—such 
as Boston, New York City, Washington, 
Miami, Los Angeles and San Francis- 
co—lay drowned under waters as deep 
as 300 feet. Only the tops of skyscrapers 
are occasionally visible, their underpin- 
nings rusting away before they topple 
into oblivion. In the vast sea obscuring 
what used to be the Big Apple, just the 
tip of the head and the upraised arm of 
the Statue of Liberty poke forlornly 
through the swells and whitecaps. 

California’s verdant Central Valley, 
long regarded as the most productive 
agricultural area in the world, is now 
completely underwater. The lower Mis- 
sissippi River region, from the Gulf 
Coast all the way north to Missouri, has 
been claimed by the ocean. The Hudson 
River valley, the Columbia River basin, 
the lower drainage outlets of all the ma- 
jor rivers of the world no longer exist; 
they have all been covered by the briny 
sea. 

The sun passes over all of this desola- 
tion and continues its endless blistering 


42 


JANUARY HUSTLER 


of the planet. Every ray from the bril- 
liant star is like another fatal bullet, seal- 
ing forever the fate of Earth and the 
countless forms of life it once sustained. 

Yet things still are not as terrible as 
they will become. The final cataclysm, 
which will turn the planet’s surface into 
a maelstrom of bursting flames and 
molten rock, is still a million years down 
this oneway road to doom. 

Speculation about how the world will 
end is almost as popular these days as 
Pac-Man and Rubik’s Cube. We have 
been warned that a huge meteorite or a 
fearsome ice age will slowly wipe out 
civilization. We have heard about the 
unavoidable consequences of earth- 
quakes. We have been alerted about the 
poisons that we daily pump into our air, 
our water and our soil, and we know 
how this devastating pollution will 
someday kill us. 

We have been told that the worldwide 
population explosion will cause starva- 
tion, preceded by wars over the planet’s 
dwindling resources. We have read that 
disease-causing organisms will outlast 
antibiotics, and that eventually a fatal 
plague could end mankind’s existence 
on Earth. And we have been advised by 
religious zealots that God, in one form 
or another, might soon wreak vengeance 
upon the human race. There are even 


those who believe that creatures from 
outer space might annihilate us. 

But some scientists now know for cer- 
tain how our civilization will end, how 
the lives of every earthbound creature 
will terminate, how our planet will be- 
come a giant slag heap circling the sun. 

These scientists know about the 
Greenhouse Effect. 

Many of us have probably walked 
through a greenhouse without complete- 
ly understanding how it works. Solar 
rays penetrate the building’s glass 
panes, warming the soil, the plants and 
the atmosphere inside. As these rays are 
reflected back into space, the heat is 
trapped within the glass walls and roof 
of the structure. An artificial tropical cli- 
mate can be maintained, using solar 
energy and human ingenuity to keep the 
greenhouse environment at a tem- 
perature nourishing to flowers, fruits 
and vegetables grown within. 

Now imagine a giant greenhouse built 
around Earth. That may sound im- 
possible, at least in the normal sense of 
erecting a greenhouse. But what if such 
a gigantic glass cover could be built? 
What would that accomplish? 

At first, frigid regions toward the 
North and South poles would get warm- 
er. Perhaps some of these frozen waste- 
lands could be turned into productive 
farming regions. In Asia, when snow 
and ice melted from the bleak prairies of 
northern Russia, rich agricultural areas 
would spring from millions of acres of 
newly uncovered fertile soil. (The same 
would not happen in North America. 
The soil north of our abundant Corn 
Belt is generally of poor quality.) 

As this massive greenhouse trapped 
more and more heat, the polar ice caps 
and other major ice concentrations— 
such as that which covers most of 
Greenland—would begin to melt. This 
would put additional water into our 
atmosphere, increasing precipitation in 
some portions of the world that are now 
arid. For a while, at least, rainfall could 
turn the Sahara Desert into a garden, 
benefiting those who live on the conti- 
nent of Africa. The melting ice caps 
would also cause a gradual rise in the 
levels of the seas and oceans. 

On the other hand, the increasing 
heat from the sun would bring some 
built-in drawbacks. As temperatures 
became more tropical, areas now suit- 
able for farming because of weather, soil 
quality and irrigation water would be- 
come hotter and drier. Eventually, many 
of these places—such as America’s Mid- 
west—would become too parched for 
farming or for comfortable living. Civili- 
zation would be forced to move toward 

(continued on page 54) 
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ypsy women rarely give in to showing emotion, but on 
VY this evening of the full moon the girls need the com-. 
y fort and tenderness of each other. As their fire- 
warmed breasts: slowly come together, the cares. and 
worries of their hard life vanish from the mind. The cries of a 
lone wolf meet with their moans of ecstasy as their wet mouths 
suck and play with unleashed desires. Raw excitement more 
than makes up for their inexperience in lovemaking as one 
Gypsy draws the ruby lips of the other between her writhing 
thighs. Amid the scattered Tarot cards the two bodies melt into 
an unforgettable orgasm. They celebrate a secret new love 
kindled by the Gypsy spirit. Such is their good fortune. 
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the poles in search of temperate weather 
and plentiful food sources. 

And while all this was happening, the 
ice caps would continue to melt, and the 
coastal waters would continue to rise— 
foreshadowing the inevitable doomsday. 

While construction of an actual 
greenhouse covering the world is im- 
possible, we are already simulating a 
giant greenhouse made of deadly chemi- 
cals. As a result, millions of tons of car- 
bon dioxide are trapped each year in the 
atmosphere. Most of this potentially le- 
thal material comes from two sources: 
factories owned by big corporations that 
insist on burning cheap coal to maxi- 
mize profits; and automobiles, which 
rely upon another fossil fuel, petroleum. 

In 1979, scientists at a Hawaiian 
observatory who kept tabs on carbon 
dioxide in the atmosphere said the sub- 
stance had increased by 15% between 
1958 and 1979. The National Academy 
of Science estimated that approximately 
41 billion tons of carbon dioxide had 
been put into the atmosphere during 
those years by the burning of fossil fuels. 

Scientists have discovered that a layer 
of carbon dioxide in the atmosphere acts 
just like a pane of glass: It creates a 


massive greenhouse. No wonder they 
say that the potentially fatal Green- 
house Effect is already under way. 

“Man is producing more than 6 bil- 
lion tons of COz [carbon dioxide] every 
year, and only a fraction of it is absorbed 
by the oceans, plus another small 
amount by the trees and green plants,” 
says Fitzhugh Green, formerly with the 
Environmental Protection Agency. 
Green also mentions experts’ predic- 
tions that the Greenhouse Effect will 
cause the melting of millions of tons of 
ice and snow, which “would elevate the 
global sea some 100 meters [328 feet] 
and bury all seaports and populated 
coastal zones underwater.” 

CO2 buildup has already caused the 
melting of an estimated 10,000 cubic 
miles of polar ice in the past 40 years, 
raising sea levels an average of five 
inches and slowing Earth’s rotation by 
nearly one-millionth of a second per day. 

One reputable study anticipates 400 
parts per million of carbon dioxide in 
the atmosphere by the year 2000. Green 
believes this would be sufficient to 
“probably warm the sea’s surface, which 
when warmer gives up more CO2; and 
with more CO: the air would be warmer, 
and the puzzling cycle would ‘grow by 
what it feeds upon,’ as Shakespeare 
said.” 

By itself, the melting of the Green- 
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land ice cap—1 million square miles and 
nearly two miles thick—would raise the 
level of the world’s oceans about 20 feet. 
Twenty feet of water would flood most 
major seaports and coastal cities, mak- 
ing them uninhabitable. 

Since carbon dioxide is the culprit, 
it’s important to see where it comes from 
and how it is normally handled by our 
environment. The gas, which is colorless 
and has a faint odor, occurs naturally in 
very small quantities in the atmosphere. 
It is not usually thought of as an air pol- 
lutant, because it does not change the 
color of the sky by appearing as smog. It 
cannot be seen pouring out of smoke 
stacks or the exhaust pipes of buses. 

“COz may still be far more dangerous 
than any of the gases or solids previously 
identified as atmospheric pollutants,” 
says meteorologist Harold Bernard Jr., 
who analyzed the problem in his 1980 
book The Greenhouse Effect. “There is a 
lot more of it around now, and that— 
scientists have recently come to recog- 
nize—we do not need.” 

When fossil fuels such as coal and oil 
are burned, carbon dioxide is released 
into the air. And as the demand for 
energy escalates along with the world’s 
population, the amount of COz being 
released increases substantially. 

Our environment has ways of dealing 
with normal amounts of atmospheric 
carbon dioxide. The oceans and marine 
plant life absorb some of the gas. On 
land, COzis used by plants and trees in 
the photosynthesis process, converting 
the gas into oxygen while taking nutri- 
ents from it. (Humans, on the other 
hand, convert oxygen into carbon diox- 
ide; we inhale air for the oxygen it con- 
tains and breathe out COs.) 

Science writer Lowell Ponte points 
out that decaying plants return CO: to 
the atmosphere, and that the substance 
is present in such building materials as 
plaster, wood and concrete, from which 
it escapes by decay and burning. 

“As you breathe while reading this, 
you [also] release COz,” he says in his 
book The Cooling. “Because this CO2 
was probably captured by other living 
things only recently, its release causes 
no harm. When you drive a car, howev- 
er, or burn fossil fuels to heat your 
home, you are releasing carbon dioxide 
locked up in the bodies of plants mil- 
lions of years ago when the earth’s cli- 
mate was tropical.” 

While trees and plants absorb some 
carbon dioxide, the oceans consume 
substantially more. But as the tem- 
perature rises, the ability of the seas to 
consume COb2 decreases, because colder 
water absorbs more of the gas. Since the 
Greenhouse Effect is a never-ending 
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“This is great! | usually just get milk and cookies!” 


spiral, it should be no surprise that as 
oceans heat up, their waters will stop 
absorbing COz2 and start releasing it. So 
what now serves as a processor of atmo- 
spheric carbon dioxide will eventually 
become a source of the gas. 

Similarly, trees (which now process 
CO: through photosynthesis) will disap- 
pear as we cut down more timber and as 
environmental perils like tree-stripping 
gypsy moths and acid rain—the poison- 
ous liquid-and-solid fallout from air 
pollution—wreak havoc in our forests. 

The bottom line is that mankind is 
releasing more and more carbon dioxide 
into the atmosphere; at the same time, 
man as well as natural forces are reduc- 
ing the processes that absorb COz. And 
as carbon-dioxide levels in the atmo- 
sphere increase, the situation will wors- 
en at a potentially disastrous rate. 

Some scientists speak of “runaway 
greenhouses” or “greenhouses gone ber- 
serk,” using the planet Venus as an ex- 
ample of the raging inferno Earth could 
become. America’s Pioneer 2 satellite 
and the Soviet Union’s Venera still or- 
bit Venus, and other probes have 
entered the planet’s fiery atmosphere 
and crashed on the molten surface. 
These missions have given scientists the 
following information: 

Temperatures on Venus are above 


DANGERS 


900° Fahrenheit. The sun cannot be seen, 
although the atmosphere shimmers with 
a miragelike, pinkish glow. Volcanoes 
on the planet’s two “continents” spew 
ash and lava onto their arid exteriors. 
No breezes cool Venus’ surface. But 30 
miles above, a stiff wind blows at 120 
miles per hour. And above this jet 
stream is a layer of sulfuric smog. 

Encompassing Venus’ atmosphere is a 
layer of water vapor and carbon dioxide 
so thick that it resembles the consisten- 
cy of Jell-O. Like carbon dioxide here 
on Earth, the CO2z allows the sun to send 
light to the planet’s surface and traps 
the reflected heat. 

Scientists say that at one time large 
oceans existed on Venus. For reasons 
still unknown, the buildup of water 
vapor combined with carbon dioxide 
and the increasing “runaway green- 
house” created by the COz turned the 
place into a planetary hell. Some believe 
that the water which once covered much 
of Venus got so hot—because of the 
Greenhouse Effect—that it literally 
boiled away. Through a complicated 
chemical process, the hydrogen and 
oxygen that composed the water were 
gradually expelled from the Venusian 
atmosphere over millions of years. 

As far as we know, the devastating 
result of the Greenhouse Effect did not 
wipe out any race of beings, end any civ- 
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ilizations or eliminate any forms of life. 
But what if a runaway greenhouse were 
to happen here? It is possible, some 
scientists say, that our world could also 
become an inferno. If that happens, of 
course, mankind won’t have to worry; 
long before the unbearable fires begin, 
we'll have disappeared from the planet 
we call home. 

Donald E. Carr, author of The Sky Is 
Falling, criticizes mankind for failing to 
come to grips with the problem. “If the 
earth becomes another fiery desert like 
Venus,” he says, “only astronauts who 
flee to Mars or the Moon or Io or Titan 
will escape from being roasted like the 
pigs we are.” (Io and Titan are two of 
Saturn’s moons.) 

There are several theories about how 
long it’s going to take for the full-scale 
Greenhouse Effect to start causing 
devastation on Earth. Some observers 
believe that if we weren’t now in the 
cool phase of a natural warming-cooling 
trend, we would already be feeling in- 
creased heat caused by the Greenhouse 
Effect. 

“Since the 1940s the northern half of 
our planet has been cooling rapidly,” 
notes Lowell Ponte, who recently pre- 
dicted that the next five winters could 
be among the coldest in our nation’s 
history. He says that the amount of 
sunshine coming to Earth is diminishing 
but won’t bottom out until 1986. 

While it remains to be seen if there 
will be appreciable increases in tempera- 
tures after the cycle ends, a sudden and 
permanent hot spell would come as no 
surprise to several prominent research- 
ers and writers. W. Lawrence Gates, di- 
rector of the Climatic Research Institute 
in Corvallis, Oregon, says there could be 
a “climatic catastrophe” in the next cen- 
tury as a result of increased amounts of 
carbon dioxide in the atmosphere. 

Last July a National Research Coun- 
cil report said it was likely that a dou- 
bling of the amount of carbon dioxide in 
the air—which could occur by the mid- 
dle of the 21st century —would raise the 
temperature on Earth 2.7 to 8.1 degrees 
Fahrenheit. 

“Tf significant warmth resulting from 
the CO2 Greenhouse Effect were to per- 
sist over a number of centuries,”’ warns 
author Harold Bernard Jr., “the Green- 
land and Antarctic ice caps would melt, 
and oceans would rise, flooding the 
world’s coastal cities.” Fitzhugh Green 
predicts the Greenhouse Effect horrors 
could happen “over decades, at the 
fastest.” 

No matter when experts anticipate 
things will start to become troublesome, 
they agree that increased burning of 
fossil fuels is pumping more and more 
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n keeping with the E.T. spirit this Christ- 

mas, we’re predicting an invasion of 
Extra-Tasteless advertisements and holiday 
hype that are bound to alienate the recession- 
weary public. American consumers need to be 
nagged into spending big bucks this Christmas 
like Lebanon needs another air raid. But the 
commercials will be there—telling you that 
your loved ones can’t live without video games, 
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exotic perfumes, designer jeans and another 
five-record collection of some washed-up 
singer’s greatest hits. And just as inevitable is 
our priceless contribution to this holiday tradi- 
tion—the annual HUSTLER Christmas Gift 
Guide. These are the gifts that match the crass 
commerciality of the season. So what if they 
don’t exist? It’s the tastelessness of the 
thought that counts. 


THE OLIVIA NEWTON JOHN — Whether the lady in your life wants to get physical or get a speci- 
men for a physical, this combination toilet/tape deck is ready for the girl on the go! Special 
features include a self-rewinding tape that plays ‘‘Make a Move on Me”’ each time you flush. 
When fans of Olivia Newton-John see this gift on Christmas morning, they'll shit! 


Concepts and text by Bruce Helford; design and construction by Ralph Fowler; photography by Ladi von Jansky. 


NFL COKE SPOON —You say your best friend weighs 
285 pounds, is 6-3, has hands the size of hams 
...and he’s still dreaming of a white Christmas? 
Why not? Playing in the snow is for kids of all sizes, 
right? But he needs something bigger—he needs the 
NFL Coke Spoon! Since cocaine use in the National 
Football League is no secret, how about a spoon big 
enough for these guys? And big enough for their sal- 
aries! Also great for that thoughtful dealer who can’t 
decide what to buy his customers. 


RICHARD NIXON BOOMERANG —He’s back again! And he always will be, with this nifty boomerang bearing 
the likeness of our ever-popular 37th President. Now anyone can throw a curve just like the one Nixon threw at 
the American public ten years ago. And just like his, it’Il land right back in your lap. Besides, what gift could be 
better to represent Tricky Dick? It’s crooked! 


SWEATY BALLS COLOGNE —It’s the cologne for gay men, 
with the captivating scent of perspiring testicles. You just 
squeeze the balls and out comes a fragrance carefully aged in 
the jockey shorts of San Francisco. St. Nick will have to watch 
out when he bends over to put this present under the tree. 


THE RUBBER SCRUBBER —The economy is too bad for a 
rubber to be used once and thrown away. Unless it's served 
time in a herpes victim, any condom can be recycled. The 
Rubber Scrubber is the modern way to avoid doing the wash 
by hand and the perfect device to make your rubbers 
“come” clean. 


BABY LOVE CANAL —From Love Canal to Three-Mile Island, and from anywhere near the toxic-waste land- 
fills that poison this country, kids will never be the same. The high incidence of birth defects near these 
sites calls for a doll that will make the children feel normal. Baby Love Canal comes in her own dangerous- 
waste canister and has hair that falls out just like your daughter’s. And while some dolls can wet, Baby Love 
Canal can take a toxic dump! Sold only where people shouldn't live. 
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carbon dioxide into the atmosphere. 
They also concur that wide-scale cutting 
of forests eliminates a natural “‘pro- 
cessor” of COx. In addition, the cultiva- 
tion of natural meadows and former 
forestlands reduces the amount of 
humus in the soil—introducing new 
crops that emit more carbon dioxide 
when they decay. As the ocean gets 
warmer, the experts say, it will absorb 
less and less COz and might finally start 
producing the gas. 

In short, the situation is worsening. 

Some experts believe that the Green- 
house Effect is irreversible. A few think 
something can be done about it. Even 
those, however, doubt that mankind has 
the strength of purpose to take the 
drastic steps necessary to forestall or 
prevent the superheating of our world 
and its atmosphere by solar rays. Since 
it’s difficult to get people worried about 
something that can’t be seen, smelled or 
felt, quite possibly nobody will give a 
damn about the Greenhouse Effect until 
temperatures start to rise dramatically. 

“If we wait until there is absolute 
proof that the increase in COz is caus- 
ing a warming of Earth, it will be 20 
years too late to do anything about it,” 


warns Dr. George Woodwell of the Ma- 
rine Biological Laboratory in Woods 
Hole, Massachusetts. 

Harold Bernard Jr. also emphasizes 
the need to take immediate measures. 
“Tn consideration of the severe climatic 
consequences that may befall us, the 
nearly half-century required to switch 
primary energy sources, and the current 
government program encouraging the 
development of synthetic fuels that will 
add even more COs: to the air, it is obvi- 
ous that the action to step away from 
fossil fuels must begin now,” he says. 

“Ours is the generation that may have 
to act, and act courageously, to phase 
out our accustomed reliance on fossil 
fuels before ... such action is absolutely 
necessary,” adds Dr. J. Murray Mitchell 
Jr., a senior research climatologist at 
the National Oceanic and Atmospheric 
Administration. 

In other words, we must reduce con- 
sumption of coal and petroleum now, 
even before the majority of us have been 
convinced that their further use will 
prove fatal to life on Earth. Waiting that 
long may be too late. 

“If we harbor any sense of respon- 
sibility toward preserving spaceship Earth, 
and toward the welfare of our [descen- 
dants],” Mitchell continues, “we can 
scarcely afford to leave the carbon-diox- 
ide problem to the next generation.” 
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The Reagan Administration, howev- 
er, has not only continued to depend on 
oil and coal but is actually stepping up 
the use of coal as a way of maintaining 
self-sufficiency from Arab and other pe- 
troleum-producing nations. The only 
other alternative, government officials 
insist, is nuclear energy—an option, as 
the Three Mile Island incident will bear 
out, with very grave implications. Stub- 
bornly, the administration sidesteps the 
promising possibilities of solar energy, 
of wind-generated power and of electric- 
ity as replacements for the internal- 
combustion engine. 

Politics plays a big part in the reluc- 
tance to change. During the first six 
months of 1982 the oil and natural-gas 
industries contributed more than $3 mil- 
lion to upcoming Congressional cam- 
paigns—far more than any other indus- 
try group. Elected officials who receive 
such generous sums are not likely to 
vote petroleum and related industries 
out of business. 

Nor can environmentally minded pol- 
iticians be expected to steer us away 
from fossil fuels by okaying more dams 
or more nuclear-power plants. Legis- 
lators are not going to ban gasoline-guz- 
zling automobiles, buses or trucks from 
our streets. Nobody will ask us to stop 
burning oil for electricity if it means we 
won’t have the power necessary to run 
our televisions, dishwashers, stoves and 
heaters. And nobody, at least not yet, is 
suggesting that millions of factory em- 
ployees be thrown out of work to curtail 
industrial pollution. 

Yet some variations of these severe- 
sounding measures must be considered 
to avoid the ominous impact of the 
Greenhouse Effect. 

We are advised to cut down on energy 
use so that pollutants causing smog and 
acid rain will be reduced. It is suggested 
that we walk instead of drive and take 
the bus instead of the car. We are told to 
wear a sweater and keep the thermostat 
down in the winter, to suffer a little bit 
instead of flicking on the air conditioner 
during muggy summer days. 

But only a small percentage of the 
world’s population heeds such warnings. 
The typical citizen asks, “What good 
does it do if I stop driving a car that 
belches carbon dioxide into the atmo- 
sphere, if everyone else stays behind the 
wheel of his or her automobile?” or 
“Why should a few hundred workers at 
one factory be put out of work because 
their plant is a potentially dangerous 
source of CO2, when other factories con- 
tinue to release more and more carbon 
dioxide?” 

The answer is that we must start tak- 
ing steps now if—and this is a big if— 

(continued on page 134) 
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t the hospital a proud father was given per- 

mission to have a few moments with his new- 

born baby. “Son,” he said, “I want you to 

know that it’s a man’s world out there. Men 
are the decision makers, the movers, the shakers. If 
you want something, all you have to do is work for it, 
and no one will stand in your way —because you are a 
man. Now, be brave and don’t cry while they cut the 
tip of your dick off.” 


The couple sat glumly in the marriage counselor’s 
office. ‘“This all started the morning after our honey- 
moon,” the man said. “I was groggy when I woke up, 
and I absentmindedly laid a $20 bill on the pillow.” 

“Well, that’s an understandable mistake,” the 
counselor said. “You were just recalling your earlier 
days when you sowed your wild oats.” 

“T know that!” the man 
snapped. “But then my 
bride opened one eye and 
said, ‘You’re 20 bucks 
short, needledick.’ ” 


The HUSTLER Dictio- 
nary defines Preparation 
H as: dingleberry jam. 


The young girl, embar- 
rassed and trembling with 
fear, confessed to her 
mother that she was preg- 
nant. Shocked, the 
mother gasped, “Oh, you 
stupid girl, where was 
your head?” 

The girl responded, 
“Under the steering wheel, 
Mom. But what’s that got 
to do with it?!” 


Question: How many Cal- 
ifornians does it take to 
screw in a light bulb? 
Answer: Zero. Californi- 
ans screw in hot tubs. 


The wife sat up in bed 
and asked her husband, 
“Why don’t you ever go 
down on me?!” 

“T don’t know,” he said sheepishly. “I just don’t 
want to.” 

“Ts it because you think my cunt isn’t clean?!” she 
demanded. 

“What?” the husband said. 

“T said, ‘Is it because you think my cunt isn’t 
clean?!” 

“What?” 

“What’s with you, Herb? Are you deaf?!” the 
woman asked. 

“T’m sorry,” the husband said. “The flies are buzz- 
ing so loud, I can’t hear you.” 


Question: What’s the difference between a beer and a 
booger? 

Answer: A beer goes on the table, a booger under the 
table. 
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and if you think 
that's funny... 


After attending a Mexican bullfight, an American 
tourist ate supper at a nearby cafe. While eating, he 
noticed a fellow dining on two large, juicy meatballs 
and called over the waiter. He explained that the 
dish was called El Toro Cojones and came from the 
bull slain at the arena. 

A few days later the tourist returned to the cafe and 
ordered El Toro Cojones. However, when the dish was 
served, there were only two small, shriveled meatballs 
on his plate. Disgusted, he summoned the waiter. 
“This isn’t what I ordered! I expected two large 
meatballs, just like the ones that fellow was dining on 
the last time I was here.” 

The waiter smiled and replied, ““The bull, senor, he 
does not always lose.” 


The young but dim couple were seeing the family 
doctor. ““We’ve been try- 
ing to have a baby for 
weeks now,” the young 
bride told him, ‘‘and 
nothing seems to work.” 

“What position are you 
in when your ejaculation 
occurs?”’ the physician 
asked the husband. 

“What's ejaculation?” 
the young man said. 

“Well, uh, that’s your 
climax,” the doctor in- 
formed him. 

“Oh, you mean when I 
shoot the white stuff,” the 
husband said happily. 
“Mary Beth says that 
stuff’s icky; so I shoot it 
into the sink before we 
fuck.” 


The HUSTLER Dictio- 
nary defines proctologist 
as: a crack investigator. 


Question: Why did God 
make Adam white? 
Answer: Did you ever try 
to take a rib from a black 
dude? 


Ronald Reagan had just 
arrived in hell and was being shown around the place. 
Passing a pit filled with unspeakable slime and filth, 
he saw John Dean covered up to his waist, with Hal- 
deman and Ehrlichman submerged up to their necks. 
A little farther on, Reagan saw John Mitcheli stand- 
ing only knee-deep in the stuff. “Hey,” said the Presi- 
dent to his tour guide, “how come old Mitch rates 
such preferential treatment?” 

“Don’t worry about it,” the guide said. “He's 
standing on Nixon’s shoulders.” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If you've 
heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? Submit your 
jokes on 3X5" cards, mailed in a sealed envelope, to: 
HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los 
Angeles, CA 90067-3054. If your joke is selected, we'll send you 
a check for $50. Sorry—but we cannot return submissions. gx 


1/9.) 


a” 


22 


Their passion was out i oF control. They had to 
make love—now—even though death ‘waited 
beyond the door! 
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he main street of Chuli, Florida, 
i was a dusty trail paved with 
crushed oyster shells. Along one 
side of it ran a rotting wooden sidewalk 
and a row of weatherbeaten, boarded-up 
stores. What should have been the other 
side of the street was occupied by a 
swamp. There wasn’t a sign of life the 
day I came back to it—unless you’d con- 
sider a parked red Chevrolet Camaro 
with one door open lively. 

Chuli hadn’t been famous for action 
15 years ago, when I left to join the 
Marines. And it seemed as if nothing 
much had happened since. As for me, 
I’d had enough action in a place called 
Vietnam to last me the rest of my days. 
Nam was a hellhole that could swallow a 
man’s life—or, worse yet, ruin it. I had 
good reason to know.... 

Except for the gas station, which 
looked like it might still be pumping a 
little petrol, the whole town seemed de- 
serted. But I’d expected the emptiness, 
really. With the old sawmill out of logs 
for the past few years, there was nothing 
to keep anyone around, and most of my 
former neighbors had packed up and 
moved away. At least that’s what I heard 
in letters from friends during my wan- 
derings around the country after my dis- 
charge from the Marine Corps. 

I hadn’t planned on stopping in 


Chuli, but I pulled my jeep up behind 
the Camaro with the open door. It was 
from out of state and was more or less 
new. Suddenly, I wanted to take a better 
look at it. 

Tourists are like beer cans—you find 
them everywhere, especially in Florida. 
Don’t ask me why that red car caught 
my attention. Perhaps it was something 
I'd learned in combat. It just didn’t look 
right. 

Maybe that’s why I didn’t even get 
out of my jeep before I called out, “Any- 
body in there?” But I didn’t hear a 
sound —at least nothing louder than my 
engine idling. The Camaro was empty, 
unless the passengers were lying down. I 
stared at the right front door, the one 
that hung open. 

I killed the motor and instantly felt 
like I’d drown in the silence. Any birds 
in the neighborhood were holding their 
breath, and even the mosquitoes had left. 

Maybe nothing was wrong...and I 
knew damn well nothing was sighting in 
on me. But I didn’t like being the only 
man onstage. I got out of the jeep, feel- 
ing strangely vulnerable. The Winches- 
ter 1200 slide-action lay between the 
bucket seats, beside my new Shake- 
speare ALFA spin-rod. Yet I left it there. 
If the guy and his girlfriend in the front 
seat sat up and said, “April Fool,” I 


“Actually, I’m hoping to get into management.” 
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didn’t want to look like a complete idiot. 

I went forward and carefully touched 
the rear corner of the car. No shock, no 
bombs went off—just hot metal. Some- 
how that was comforting. In fact, I 
started kidding myself: What is this with 
all the suspicion? The war’s been over for 
years, remember? But it wasn’t too funny, 
because for me Nam hadn’t really ended 
at all...and perhaps it never would. 
Maybe I was looking for an armistice 
back here in Chuli. 

I peered into the left rear window, 
then the front. A carton of Camels with 
one pack out, a woman’s scarf, a road 
map, a small pack of Kleenex and a pair 
of dark glasses made up the inventory. 
Then I walked around to the front of the 
car, and there he was, lying dead among 
the oyster shells. 

He was a man in his 40s, if I could be- 
lieve what was left of his face. He was on 
his side, curled up like a baby. His knees 
were drawn up and his shoulders 
hunched, as if he were trying to hide the 
fact that his stomach was gone. His 
blood made a big stain on the bleached, 
dry road. 

I was in a crouch by the left front 
wheel, and I could feel the hair on my 
neck trying to stand up. Then I saw the 
tracks. The pad was as big as a man’s 
palm, and the claws must have stretched 
two inches apart. It was made by some 
kind of a cat—but bigger than anything 
I'd ever seen in a zoo. 

I swiveled, still crouching. As before, 
the street was empty, the plank sidewalk 
deserted. Then I saw them. Through the 
heavy glass of the drugstore, which 
wasn’t boarded up but seemed to be bar- 
ricaded from the inside, two faces gaped 
at me in horror. Arms motioned fran- 
tically for me to get in there quick. 

I began to run. Nothing clever—no 
bobbing and weaving—but running for 
my life like a kid for home plate. The 
door jerked open just before I hit it, 
then slammed shut; and I was inside, 
rolling. I came up on my feet in the 
gloom and heard a crash right behind 
me, as something hit the strong oak door 
like 200 pounds of wet and dirty wash. 
The narrow glass panel held, but the 
frame shook, and the walls echoed the 
impact. 

I squinted out at the light and saw it 
rear up to tear at the glass and wood 
with talons like meat hooks. The crea- 
ture must have stood over six feet. 
Below the short and screaming jaws, the 
long, taut body was the color of dirty 
snow. A white panther—a native swamp 
kitty—and a monster straight out of a 
nightmare. 

A fat, middle-aged man in a cheap, 
pale-green suit gave a last heave against 
a heavily varnished display cabinet, 
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“Say, what the hell are you doing with that condom?!” 


blocking the door I’d come through. 
Then he leaned against the cabinet, star- 
ing outside. An attractive woman with 
short, dark hair was beside him, leaning 
against piled-up racks and cases that 
blocked the other door. She was facing 
into the room. Her head was bent for- 
ward, and I thought she was crying. 

Through a gap between the two barri- 
cades, I could see the cat standing si- 
lently, sizing us up. It was utterly calm 
now. Behind it loomed the great, dark 
swamp that had spawned the beast. At 
last it swung its head away, and without 
a sound seemed to flow across the walk 
and up the street, out of sight. 

“Welcome to Chuli, brother,” the fat 
man drawled. “You came in the hard 
way.” His puffy face smiled at me, and 
his right arm came out automatically. 
He had the shallow, light-fingered shake 
of a man who does a lot of it and tries to 
protect his hand. 

“Not as hard as our friend in the 
street,” I said. 

The sweat on the man’s face seemed 
to cool a little, like a quick freeze on a 
wet tomato. He let go of my hand, turn- 
ing to look outside again. “A tragedy —a 
real tragedy. Never had a chance! Cat 
came outa nowhere,” he sighed. There 
was something about his manner that 
didn’t ring true. I recognized him—and 
liked him even less. ... 
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“I'm through, Vicki. You can let go now. 


The woman lifted her head; she looked 
close to shock. I guessed her to be over 
30, but she had the kind of figure that 
said it didn’t matter. Some women are 
like that. In spite of time and place, they 
turn something on in a man. The neat 
legs, some muscle in them but not too 
much, the flat belly and trim waist 
above the swell of well-planned hips— 
and the breasts. Breasts that thrust up 
clearly under any clothes, and best 
under none. She was that kind. 

She was wearing high heels and stock- 
ings. I liked that. And even in the gloom 
I could tell that the more leg you saw, 
the better it looked. Her flowered-silk 
skirt and pale-blue blouse clung grace- 
fully to her gentle curves. For a second I 
had the feeling we had met before— 
somewhere, sometime. Then it passed. I 
only wanted to meet her. I spoke. 

“Lady, are you all right?” 

She looked right at me, but I had the 
feeling she didn’t see me. Her damp lips 
parted, and she said, “That’s my hus- 
band out there.” 

The fat man shifted a little in the 
silence, the corners of his mouth work- 
ing. “The little lady’s pretty upset.” He 
leaned toward me confidentially. “They 
got here about an hour ago. I was here 
waitin’ for Clyde—he runs this place.” 
He paused. “Guess I oughta introduce 
myself.” He jutted his chins forward 
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while he snugged up a tie that looked 
like it had been cut out of linoleum. 
“T’m Roy Sellers, county commissioner. 
I represent the folks ’round here.” 

He was as tall as I, about six feet, and 
looking at him made me glad I’d kept in 
shape. He smelled of sweat and fear and 
cheap politics, and I didn’t like him. I 
never had. When I’d left Chuli, I was a 
dumb kid, only 16. Six years in the Ma- 
rines (including two in Nam), plus some 
pretty difficult years since, had changed 
me—inside and out. I was no better, 
maybe, but different. 

Roy Sellers wouldn’t remember. He’d 
been a deputy and had slapped me 
around a few times, like he did any kid 
he caught with a beer in his hand, or 
maybe a loud muffler in his car. Nothing 
personal, you understand. He just liked 
to hit people. 

“Mister,” I told him, “there’s a dead 
man out there. What’s going on, and 
what have you done about it? Isn’t there 
a gun in this place? And where’s Clyde?” 

Sellers’ mouth shut like a rat trap, and 
for a second I thought he’d take a swing 
at me. I hoped he would. Then his teeth 
flashed in a smile as sincere as a fraterni- 
ty handshake. 

“Now, just a minute, young fella. 
There’s nothin’ to get riled about. We’re 
safe in here, and help’ll be along any 
time now.” He leaned back against the 
barricade and fished out a wet handker- 
chief. He dabbed at his bald, pink head, 
careful not to disturb the nine hairs that 
crossed the top. 

“Fuckin’ cat snapped the phone line,” 
he said, “and Clyde never keeps any 
guns ’round the place. But I’ve looked 
everything over.” He waved a hand. 
“Nothin’ here to tackle a cat with. Only 
thing to do is take it easy for a while, 
and my driver’ll be back—that’s Larry, 
the deputy. He’ll take care o’ that cat 
out there! Meanwhile, I treat to Cokes 
all around.” And he gestured toward the 
fountain, the old-fashioned marble kind, 
chuckling at his own goodwill. Appar- 
ently he had the key to the place, and 
now he was acting like he owned it. I 
sensed a tacky, small-town power in 
him—but not the kind I could respect. 
He was more like the caretaker of a 
cemetery. 

It was less than five minutes before we 
heard a car. Sellers swung off his stool 
real fast for a fat man. The woman 
remained silent. The county patrol 
car—a green-and-white Ford wagon, 
maybe two years old—had pulled up be- 
hind my jeep. Its long fishpole aerial 
was still swaying. I could see a big gold 
emblem on the side. 

The car door swung open, and Larry 
stepped out into the street, hitching 

(continued on page 88) 
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wenty-year-old Christi is as frustrated as a girl 

can be. The young artist recently moved to the 

lonely New England countryside to work on a 

_\ painting. But with each passing week, Christi’s 

body yearns for the touch of a man, a yearning hard to 

Satisfy when there are no men for miles around. 

“After a long day at the easel,” she says, “I go back 

to my cottage, take off my clothes and crawl onto 

my big brass bed. Then | dream about the great 

times I’ve had in the arms of handsome lovers.” 

Christi’s flowing red hair with a pussy to 

match has driven more than a few men wild, 

but now those are only memories. “Until 

my work is done, I'll have to settle for a 

more personal kind of lovemaking,” 

she remarks, wrapping a warm fur 

around her silken shoulders. 

Christi has a lot to offer any- 

one willing to pay her a 

visit. “Actually, painting 

is only my second 

love. You can imag- 

a ine what my first 
_F one is!” 


WHITE FURY 
(continued from page 78) 


at his belt. I remembered him from a 
long time ago—medium height, skinny, 
Adam’s apple about as big as his chin. A 
crisp khaki uniform with a shoulder 
patch covered a bony frame, and his 
black-visored cop hat was slid back at 
what was supposed to be a go-to-hell an- 
gle. His left thumb was hooked in his 
belt, and the other hand covered the 
butt of his holstered pistol. Larry was 
ready for anything, including a talent 
scout. 

“Does he know about the cat?” I 
asked Sellers. 

“Naw—but he’ll see it. Larry’s a 
sharp boy. We got nothin’ to worry 
about now,” he said smoothly. 

I was unconvinced. “If the cat sees 
him, he’s a dead man. Come on, let’s get 
this junk out of the way!” I shoved at 
the cabinet blocking the door and slid 
the end around. 

“Hold it, boy!” Sellers’ words didn’t 
carry much weight, but his green suit 
did. His hip blocked the cabinet, and his 
pink face had lost its phony smile. “Just 
take it easy. Larry’s got a sawed-off shot- 
gun out there, and he ain’t no kid. If the 
cat shows, he’ll blow it in half! And any- 
way—what were you gonna do with 
bare hands?” 


ae 


| 
= 
L 


1 


He shifted his hip, and the cabinet 
was back in place. I’d been wrong about 
the fat—it was muscle. 

Larry swaggered up to my jeep, looked 
at the out-of-state license plates and 
nodded as if it meant something, then 
moved on to the red Camaro. He was 
looking in when something warned him. 
Those river kids were like that—you 
could never take them by surprise. 

He whirled, must have seen the cat 
coming around the corner, and pulled 
out his pistol. He had guts, I have to say 
that for him. He didn’t panic, didn’t try 
to run. He just stood by the Camaro, fir- 
ing from the hip like a real Hollywood 
cowboy, though he must have known a 
regulation .38 was as useless as a water 
pistol in the fix he was in. The albino 
hurtled into view and touched the 
ground like a feather duster before it 
was all over him. 

I couldn’t help it—too many guys in 
Nam had risked it all to save my skin too 
many times. I gave Fatso a shove and 
jerked the cabinet around. It crashed 
backward on the floor, and I reached for 
the knob. But before I could open the 
door, what felt like a freight train hit me 
from the side. And as the air exploded 
from my lungs, I felt my ribs go. 

I spun to the left, trying to roll away 
from the battering ram, pedaling back 
and sideways to keep on my feet. Sellers, 


“Thanks, Rughead!” 
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head down and plenty of steam still up, 
hit the display racks that stood against 
the wall. Paperbacks that had never 
made it big flew through the air. And 
over the pain in my chest I knew I had 
to get him before he got me. 

Against his rage, strength and sheer 
weight, I was sure I’d never make it with 
busted ribs digging at my lungs like hot 
knives. Sellers had nearly straightened 
up, but his back was still turned when I 
brought my right hand down, stiff and 
hard, on his collarbone. His roar was 
like a wounded bear’s. I heard the bone 


‘give, and his right shoulder slumped. He 


turned, holding the shoulder with his 
left hand, and I backhanded his fat, red 
face. His head swung to the side with 
the blow. He was wide open. I gave it 
everything I had, and my fist sank to 
the wrist in his gut. He dropped like a 
felled ox. 

But I was too late for Larry. The cat 
was standing over a bloody heap that 
had been the deputy. As I watched, the 
beast arched its neck and licked careful- 
ly at its chest, for all the world like a 
giant house cat preening itself. But it 
was a man’s blood that stained the ani- 
mal’s white fur. 

It finished cleaning up, and its square 
muzzle swung heavily toward me. Slit- 
ted pink eyes stared straight through the 
window into mine. In that moment 
there were only two of us in that hot lit- 
tle world. I knew then that it figured me 
for its third kill. I watched as the cat 
moved effortlessly out of my field of 
vision. 

Sellers was still unconscious. The 
woman leaned against the bar, catching 
her breath after all she had seen, her 
breasts thrusting up under the rich silk 
of her blouse. She was looking at me. 
“You tried to help him,” she said quiet- 
ly. Her voice was deep for a woman, and 
the edge was a little rough. 

‘Sellers had other ideas,” I muttered. 
My left arm came up to my injured chest 
instinctively. Talking put the little 
knives back in my lungs. 

“The bastard!” She’d have killed 
Sellers with those words if she could. 
She came toward me. “He let my hus- 
band die the same way.” She paused and 
looked up at me. Her brown eyes were 
big with concern now as she saw the 
pain in my face. “I know a little first 
aid—let’s see what the damage is.” 

In a moment she had my shirt open, 
her cool hands pressing, probing, assess- 
ing the injury. My skin felt hot, as if she 
had electricity in her fingers, and it had 
nothing to do with the pain. 

She frowned and said, “I don’t know. 
It feels like two ribs are broken. Try to 
take a deep breath.” 

(continued on page 102) 
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“You're really sick! You could have told me you were on your period before | raped you!” 
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_» Watching the muscular men at play is 


"460 much for the excitable young 


waitress. Though she pretends to ig- 
nore them, these men know when they 
see an easy lay. She is thrown on the 
felt table, and one manly hand after 
another probes her most private 
areas. Completely vulnerable, she 
feels one after another enter her 
fiercely. As the three violators ex- 
plode in a shower of climaxes, she 
comes in a shuddering orgasm of her 
own and quickly passes out from the 
ordeal. 
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HUSTLER MAGAZINE 
PHOTO CONTEST 
MODEL RELEASE 


Beaver Hunters, here is the model release you 
must send with your entry (preferably, more 
than one photo) in HUSTLER’s amateur photo 
contest—see opposite page. Models should 
be shown totally nude, and faces must be visi- 
ble. Novelty photos will be considered. Mail to: 
HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. 


Please Print 
Model's Name Name to Be Published 


Address 


Date of Birth Phone (include area code) 
Model's Social Security Number 
Occupation 


Hobbies 


Sexual Fantasies 


Include separate sheet if necessary 
Photographer 
NOTE: PRIZE MONEY SENT TO MODEL ONLY 


| hereby give HUSTLER Magazine, its affiliates, suc- 
cessors and assigns, and those acting under its per- 
mission or upon its authority, permission to copyright 
and/or publish any photographs of myself with or with- 
Out my name and to make any changes or any addi- 
tions whatsoever to such photographs, portraits or any 
of the above information. | understand that editorial 
matter will accompany these photos. | also understand 
that if the editors so decide, my photographs can be 
published in GENTLEMAN'S COMPANION Magazine's 
Photo contest, My Woman... My Wife. in which case 
the prize awarded is $25, or in another affiliated maga- 
zine for an amount to be determined by that magazine. 
! certify that | am of full age and am possessed of full 
legal capacity to execute the foregoing authorization. 


| DECLARE UNDER PENALTY OF PERJURY THAT ALL 
OF THE INFORMATION | HAVE GIVEN ABOVE IS TRUE 
AND CORRECT. 


Model's Lega! Signature 
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WHITE FURY 
(continued from page 88) 


She cocked her head a little as I 
breathed in, her manner all clinical— 
which is more than I could say for mine. 
And the sudden lack of pain surprised 
me. Maybe I was just doped up on ac- 
tion, because it had sure hurt before. My 
heart was still pounding from the fight, 
or all the death in the street, or maybe 
the look that big cat had given me. May- 
be all three. But I felt only excitement 
when I looked at her. She stood with her 
hands on those shapely hips, her short 
skirt holding in the filmy blouse that 
strained against her as she breathed. 

“T’m all right. Forget it,” I said, fight- 
ing the impulse to reach for her. 

“You'll feel better if we can tape it 
up,” she insisted. ““There’s a couch in 
the bathroom; you can lie down there 
while I do it.” Her eyes scanned the 
store. “If this place is supposed to be a 
drugstore, there must be a roll of adhe- 
sive tape around. Those ribs need to be 
bound before the swelling starts.” 

It didn’t take me long to find the first- 
aid section and some tape. “Here you 
are,” I said with a smile. “Probably not 
more than ten years old, and about the 
only useful thing in Chuli—if there’s 
enough of it, ma’am.” 

She managed a smile at my wry hu- 
mor. ‘‘ ‘Ma’am’ sounds old! My name’s 
Anne.” She looked at me. 

“T’m Bill. Nice to meet you, Anne—at 
this late date.” We went into the large 
bathroom, a kind of lounge with a small 
room off to one side for the toilet, and I 
sat down on the couch. “Hell, you could 
throw a dance in here!” I told her. 

“Get your shirt off,” she said, tearing 
off a length of two-inch-wide tape. 
“There may be enough on this roll. 
Raise your arms.” 

I tossed the shirt down next to me on 
the couch and lifted my arms. She went 
behind me, anchored the tape on my 
back and started wrapping my chest 
with it. 

“Force your breath out and hold it a 
moment. This ought to hold those ribs 
in place until you can have proper treat- 
ment,” she noted. “If we get—I mean 
when we get out of here, go see a doctor 
right away. He’ll need to X-ray you and 
make sure there aren’t any splinters pok- 
ing into your lungs.” 

Anne stood in front of me, putting the 
last strip into place. She held her thumb- 
nail against the crisp, white edge and 
tore the tape with a sharp rip. This was a 
lot of woman—her husband dead in 
the street and no assurance that she’d 
get out of Clyde’s alive; yet she could 
give first aid to a stranger and even 
smile a little. She’d really gotten to me. 


I dropped my hands to her shoulders. 
“Thanks, Anne. I—” 

She jerked away from me, wheeled 
and landed an open-palm slap that 
stung my face like a whip. I grabbed for 
her as she tried for the doorway and 
managed to get one arm around her be- 
fore she could make it. I felt her nails 
rake my arm as her heel slammed 
against my shin. 

“Now, just a damn minute, lady!” I 
yelled. I had my right arm under her 
chin, and I bent her backward over my 
leg; her feet were unable to kick me any- 
more, and enough breath was cut off that 
she gave all her attention to pulling at 
my arm to free her throat. “Damn it,” I 
gasped, “hold still and listen to me! 
I wasn’t attacking you. I just meant—” 

I loosened my grip to let her have a 
little air, and she twisted like a wild 
thing, reaching up to claw at my face, 
her lips drawn in an animal snarl. I 
twisted with her, slinging her off her feet 
again. She landed as if she were that cat 
outside and crouched to strike once 
more. Then I saw the lost look in her 
eyes and knew the shock of events had 
finally gotten to her. She didn’t know 
me—didn’t know anything, except that 
the world was closing in and that she 
had to fight. 

I was ready when she came up, and I 
met her with a slap that must have 
jarred her teeth, stopping her stock-still 
and putting her eyes back in focus. Her 
cheek glowed red from the sting, and 
her hands went to her face. Then, with a 
sob that would have melted the heart of 
a lead soldier, she was in my arms, and 
the tears came like they’d never stop. 

I held her while she stood there shak- 
ing; she cried as she spoke. “Paul and I 
were washed up—had been for a long 
time,” she told me. “Roy Sellers had 
some kind of hold over him; Paul never 
told me what, and I’m sure Sellers 
won’t. Maybe I don’t want to know. 
Anyway, Paul got me to come here so he 
could use me as a...a bribe to Sellers. 
He said if I wouldn’t, he was as good as 
dead.” She looked at the floor, clearly 
embarrassed. And I thought of what it 
had come to anyway, with Paul out 
there mangled in the street. 

They had stepped out of the car at the 
drugstore to meet Sellers, and out of 
nowhere the panther had come. Paul 
could have gotten away, she told me—it 
was heading for Anne—but he had run 
right into it with bare hands to give his 
wife a chance. 

She had run into Clyde’s, screaming 
for someone to help Paul, when Sellers 
had grabbed her and wouldn’t let go— 
much less try to rescue her husband. 
She’d had to watch him die in the street, 

(continued on page 108) 


Looking for a novel way to celebrate the com- 


--ing- of 1983? Why not start things off right by 


showing your favorite Beaver how proud of 
her you are? Just snap a color photo, and if we 
print it, we’ll send her $50. Plus there’s al- 
ways the chance your Beaver will be chosen 
for an extended photo-feature ‘at profession- 
al-models’ rates. All submissions become the 
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nonreturnable property of HUSTLER Maga- 
zine. Send your entry (preferably more than 
one photo) to HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, 
CA 90067-3054. Use the model release on 
page 102, or a reasonable facsimile. And fill it 
out clearly so we’ll know where to send your 
Beaver her $50. 
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Lola Jean Whitledge is a secretary and ~< . 
barmaid from Mount Clemens, ( 
Michigan. This 26-year-old enjoys 
fishing, waterskiing and boating, and % 
her fantasy is ‘‘to make love forever 
with the man who really loves me.”’ 


Photo by Husband 


Sex, Symnastic 


Orses ar 
29 e Toni’ 


jd Coreye pita Bhosatesese eset Gm TOI 


« ar y-0 


ai model, hails 


r 
irl of all time. 


Photo by Alan Schuwerk 


Twenty-year-old L. W. enjoys 
sailing, skiing, dancing, swimming 
and music. A model from Loveland, 

Colorado, she fantasizes about 
spending a week on a deserted island 
with the Tampa Bay Buccaneers. | 
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OUR NEW GENERATION 
STIMULANTS ARE HERE! 
Why go on waiting for an “extra 
little something” to bring out your 


body’s full potential. With PDK’s new 
Stimulants, your waiting is over! 


THE NEW SHAPE OF 
SATISFACTION. 
Even the sophisticated TEAR-DROP 
shape of our exciting new tablets are 
something special. 

What's more you have the satisfaction 
of knowing that these special 
PDK Stimulant Tablets 
are manufactured to the highest 
quality standards by one of the 
world’s most advanced pharmaceutical labs. 
ONE TO A CUSTOMER OFFER! 
So why wait. For a $1.00 C.O.D. trial offer 
of 100 PDK Stimulant Tablets, send us the 
coupon today, while supplies last. 


I’m Diane 


as 2 


Regular price $10 for 100, $45 for 1000, 
with additional discounts for 
bulk shipments. 


Please rush my trial offer of 100 

stimulants in the potency | have 

checked, for which | understand the 

C.O.D. price will be $1.00 plus postage. 
(Check one) 

CO) Extra Strength () Regular Strength 
For further information call (516) 585-8000, 
between 9 A.M. and 11 P.M. DST. Monday - 
Saturday. 


PDK Labs, Inc., 
65 Air Park Drive 
Ronkonkoma, New York 11779 
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“As you can see | have big boobs and a juicy cunt. 
I want to pull down my panties and masturbate for you.” 
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WHITE FURY 
(continued from page 102) 


torn to pieces by that white fury from 
hell. 

‘He hadn’t been much of a man for a 
long time,” she said softly. “But he 
made up for it when he died for me.” 

She talked it all out, her words punctu- 
ated by racking sobs that sent shivers 
through my body as her arms clutched 
me against her heaving breasts. Her 
thighs were pressed against mine, her 
head against my bandaged chest. The 
perfume in her tumbled hair reminded 
me of nights I’d never known but had 
dreamed of. I held her to me like a lost 
hope while she slowed and calmed. And 
then in the quiet I heard a sound near 
the bathroom door behind me. 

I spun; Sellers was leaning against the 
doorjamb like an elephant against a tree, 
his hand still holding the busted shoul- 
der. ““Now, ain’t this nice!” he sneered. 
“Just consolin’ the widow lady, huh, 
boy? And her tellin’ you how Roy Sel- 
lers, the people’s choice, as good as 
killed her husband. That might look bad 
to the voters o’ this here county.” 

He stared greedily at Anne, who was 
standing beside me, her hand on my 
arm. His wet lips worked. “She’s a purty 
little piece, boy—can’t fault your taste 
none.” I remembered it was his lust that 
had forced Anne to come here today, 
bringing sudden death upon her hus- 
band. Sellers straightened, his bulk fill- 
ing the doorway. “And when Roy gets 
done with ’em, they ain’t got nothin’ bad 
to say about him!” 

His eyes swung to me, and the look 
turned nasty. “You say your name’s Bill, 
huh? Wouldn’t be Billy Hartung, would 
it? Chuli hell-raiser when you was a 
kid? Got in some trouble with the law, I 
believe—I was deputy then, remember? 
Your daddy got you off by gettin’ you in 
the Marines.” 

Sellers was smiling now—at Anne. 
“Seems like Billy here wasn’t such a 
hero when he got into real fightin’,” he 
told her. The fat man turned his smile to 
me. “Where was it, Billy? Hill 301, I 
think they called it. Your squad walked 
into a trap—wiped out to a man. Seems 
like one boy got away though—you.” 

He scratched his head as if puzzled. 
“Funny thing. Seems like the papers 
said you were on point—first man in the 
line—but you made it back, safe and 
sound. What did you do, Billy? Make a 
deal with the gooks? Trade the squad 
for your own ass?” 

He shook his head, and suddenly the 
smile was gone. “Don’t matter much. 
I'll git you— now!” 

Even before he started forward, I was 
in the air—turning, my foot striking for 
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his knee. I’d get him quick or not at all. 
My foot connected, but it wasn’t right. 
Instead of solid resistance that would 
end in the snap of a joint, I felt his knee 
slip past— bruising, maybe—but bruises 
would never stop him. 

I hit the floor and rolled, and he was 
on me. One knee, with close to 300 
pounds behind it, was expelling the air 
from my lungs, while his good hand on 
my neck was squeezing like a hydraulic 
clamp. 

I tried to twist left, then right, but I 
was pinned facedown under his body. 
I reached for his wrist. If I could get to 
the fingers, break them one by one. But 
he stopped me with his other hand, even 
though his shoulder was broken, taking 
my own wrist and doubling the arm 
back until it creaked. 

I knew it must be hurting him too, 
but that didn’t stop him. His knee was 
breaking my back; I knew I wouldn’t 
make it. I tried to yell, but the hand on 
my neck had cut off all circulation, and I 
was only conscious enough to know that 
I was a goner. The world was hot knives 
and fiery pain. But I fought to hold on, 
slipped, grabbed consciousness again, 
thought I heard a crash—and then it 
was only blackness, and the stars had all 
faded from the night. 


* * . 


First was the simple awareness of be- 


ing alive. That was a miracle I couldn’t 
account for, but at the time I settled for 
it anyway. “Bill... Bill!” A voice that 
had lost its roughness caressed me with 
the word. Anne sat beside me on the 
floor, her hand on my cheek, and her 
sudden smile made it worth all the 
struggle and the pain. 

I didn’t remember how, but I’d man- 
aged to roll over on my back. Now I 
tried to push myself up. Anne said, “No, 
Bill, don’t get up yet. It’s all right. 
Sellers is dead.” 

“But how—I mean, I couldn’t—” I 
saw him then, sprawled across the floor, 
and the “how” was written in blood: 
The red crease across the back of his 
skull told me all I needed to know. That 
and the rusty pipe next to his body. He 
lay facing away from us. 

“He was going to kill you. I couldn’t 
let him, Bill.” Her eyes were wet, and I 
felt her tremble. As I reached for her, 
she came to me like she’d never been 
away. Our mouths were hot and hungry. 
Her full lips bruised against my teeth, 
and her tongue stroked and probed. My 
hands moved down her sides to the soft 
swell of hips. Her hands were caressing 
my face and flowing down over my 
shoulders and arms, lighting fires with 
every touch as I lay there. 

I fumbled with the catch on her skirt. 
But she drew back, eyes wide. For a 
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fleeting moment I was afraid she might 
go crazy again. But she merely whis- 
pered, “Here first,” and reached for the 
top button on her blouse. 

Her shoulders were drawn back, and 
her bosom stretched the silk. One by 
one, the buttons slipped free, the pres- 
sure forcing her blouse open. She re- 
moved it and reached back to loose her 
breasts. The bra fell away as she leaned 
down toward me, supporting herself 
with one hand. The other cupped one 
firm, white globe, squeezing it, making 
the nipple harden. 

She brought her breast closer to me, 
fondling it, bouncing its heavy weight, 
teasing me—and teasing herself. I tried 
to raise my head so I could seize her 
with my mouth, but a searing jolt from 
my ribs stopped me and made me fall 
back. I knew she sensed my pain by the 
furrow of concern between her brows, 
the trembling of her full lips as she 
sought the right words. 

“Easy, easy!” Anne said, the frown 
turning to a half-lidded smile as she 
came lower, pushing the ripe nipple to 
my lips. I opened my mouth to take it, 
sucking it in, nicking it lightly with my 
teeth. I wanted more. And so I put one 
arm around her, pulling her nipple to 
me, and damn the pain. I opened my 
jaws wide for all I could take, feeling the 
nipple against the roof of my mouth, and 
sucked like a baby. It had been a long 
time; I wanted it all. She was straining 
hard against me now, filling my mouth. 
I eased her pressure with my arm, giving 
me room to pull back and move my head 
to take the other breast in its turn. 

After a long moment Anne too pulled 
back, panting. She rose to her feet. 
“Now the skirt,” she smiled, as if saying 
“Presto!” And indeed it was magic. The 
skirt slithered to the floor, and she stood 
naked except for high heels, stockings 
and white bikini panties that only em- 
phasized the dark bush between her 
thighs. 

I worked my belt loose eagerly, but 
Anne was more eager than I. Suddenly, 
she was kneeling in front of me, tugging 
my khaki trousers down, pulling the 
shorts free of my pain-racked body. 

Lips parted, eyes shining, she looked 
at me hungrily as her hands moved 
down my legs and back up—fondling, 
squeezing, then gliding over my ban- 
daged chest and down again. All at once 
she was on her side, stretched beside me 
in a 69 position, her head poised near 
my cock as I lay on my back. 

I tried to sit up, but the pain in my 
chest was too much. The best I could do 
was raise my head enough to see her 
grab my prick with one hand and hold it 
straight up, lick her lips, then plunge 

(continued on page 130) 


I’ve never had a special in- 
terest in little girls. I know 
they’re strictly jailbait, to 
put it mildly, and I’m really 
not a dirty old man. I’m a 
handsome, well-hung young 
stud who likes to make it 
with ladies. So you can imag- 
ine my surprise and delight 
when I met Erika and was 
able to share her erotic fan- 
tasy with her. 

I was stationed in West 
Germany with the Army, and 
liked it so much, I made up 
my mind to return there to 
live when I got out. About a 
year after my discharge I 
was able to return. 

I had planned to live in 
Kassel, West Germany, but 
since my plane was landing 
in Frankfurt, I decided to 
stay there a few days before I 
moved on. My first night in 
Frankfurt I found me a hotel 
room and got some rest. But 
the next night I decided to 
check out some of the night- 
spots I used to go to when I 
was a GI. 

Well, I ended up at the 
Oktoberfest, a little club on 
a side street about a block 
from the train station. As I 
was sitting in a booth drink- 
ing a big mug of beer, I no- 
ticed a beautiful chick sit- 
ting several tables away from 
me. She seemed to be alone; 
so I went over and asked her 
to dance. 

When I got to her table, I 
was almost lost for words. 
The girl was a knockout. She 
had short black hair in a 
Dutch-boy cut, large but 
firm braless tits—with every- 
thing showing but the nipples—a great 
figure, and a face like an angel. 

She told me her name was Erika and 
said she was 23 years old. Luckily for 
me, she spoke perfect English. I told her 
I was 25, single and that I loved her 
country. I said I planned to live in Ger- 
many and was going to take German les- 
sons as soon as I got settled down. Well, 
we spent the rest of the evening together 
dancing, drinking and talking. One 
thing led to another, and she asked me if 
I’d like to go to her place to smoke some 
hash. Naturally, I agreed. 

Once there, we smoked a couple of 
bowls. Then she excused herself and dis- 
appeared into the bedroom. When she 
returned, my eyes almost popped out of 
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‘TO PLAY 


by Rick Adams 


my head! She had on a white dress made 
like a little girl’s, white knee socks and 
white patent-leather shoes. I didn’t 
know what to think—especially when 
she rushed over to my armchair and 
piped, “Hi, Daddy!” Then she pouted 
and said, “Daddy, I’ve been a bad girl 
today, and Mommy said you should 
spank me.” 

I wasn’t into this spanking stuff; so I 
told her I wouldn’t spank her this time if 
she’d do what I said. But this didn’t 
make her happy at all. She started 
stomping her foot and said she wasn’t 
going to obey me. She insisted that she 
was a bad girl and that I’d have to pun- 
ish her to make her mind. 

By this time I found I was getting 
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horny. In fact, I was ready 
for action. I took my cock 
out and told her to hold it. 
But Erika wouldn’t do it. So 
I said, “Come here and lie 
on my lap. You’re going to 
get a spanking, you bad 
girl.” She immediately fell 
across my lap, facedown, 
with my eight-inch dick still 
out and hard as a rock. 

I pulled the German girl’s 
dress up and her panties 
down. When I whacked her 
shapely ass, I could tell she 
was getting turned on. And 
so was I. She was squirming 
and squealing, saying she’d 
be good. And her panties, 
which were hugging her ass 
cheeks, were soaking wet. 

“Now, Erika,’ I said, 
“suck Daddy’s cock.” She 
pouted her lips and lowered 
her head to my prick, taking 
the crown into her mouth 
and licking and sucking on 
it. I began to feel guilty 
about enjoying the kinkiness 
of this bizarre scene I was 
acting out. But all of my 
doubts faded when she be- 
gan to milk my eight inches. 

In no time at all I felt a 
powerful orgasm building in 
my balls; so I sat back in my 
chair and relished it. ““Dad- 
dy’s going to pour all his 
cum down your throat, 
Erika,” I said. ‘“Make sure 
you swallow it all.” I could 
hardly believe my own 
words. But she happily took 
my jism down her throat 
without losing a drop. 

When she had sucked me 
dry, she asked, “May I go 
play with my toys now, Dad- 
dy?” I don’t know if this 23-year-old 
had any toys or not, but no way was I 
going to let her leave. I was just getting 
started with this “little girl” she claimed 
to be. I told her she’d been a bad girl 
and must be taught a further lesson. 

“Oh, Daddy! I’ll be a good little girl. 
Please don’t punish me anymore,” she 
whined. But her eyes were sparkling 
with lust. I assured her that the whole 
thing hurt me as much as it did her. But 
I commanded her to take her clothes off 
and wait there. 

I went into the bathroom and took off 
all my clothes. It was time for Erika to 
see her “daddy” with nothing on. I 
found some hand lotion in the medicine 
cabinet and took it back into the living 
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room. Wow! She was standing there, 
nude, with her pussy shaved clean and 
with titties that had nipples which stuck 
out like bullets. 

“Lean over the back of this chair,” I 
told her, pulling the armchair around 
and away from the wall. She did so, 
sticking her fine ass straight up in the 
air. I rubbed some lotion on my cock 
and then smeared some all over her 
puckered asshole, which flared out when 
I put my finger up it. 

Holding her hips, I slid my big dick 
into her tight ass, inch by inch—gently 
at first, then with a more-powerful 
thrust, until my balls began flopping 
against her spread-out cheeks. 

“Oh, Daddy! Fuck me, fuck me!” she 
screamed as I rammed her ass savagely. 
When at long last I fired my load, Erika 
came screaming to an orgasm just 
seconds later. 

After we caught our breath, I pulled 
out and told her to go get a washcloth 
and wash my dick off. She hurried into 
the bathroom while I pushed the arm- 
chair back against the wall and fell into 
it, exhausted. After she came back and 
washed the shit and sperm off my spent 
cock, she knelt in front of me and started 
sucking on it. Before long, it was hard 
again and aching to get at her hot pussy. 

I smacked her across the ass and 
ordered her to go to her room, get into 
bed and wait for “Daddy.” She ran into 
the bedroom, and when I joined her, she 
had pulled the covers of her queen-size 
bed up under her chin like she was 
scared of me. Trembling, she said, “I'll 
be a good girl.” 

“No,” I snapped, “you still haven’t 
learned your lesson. I’m going to fuck 
your little pussy!” I tore away the cov- 
ers, fell between her outspread legs and 
buried my face into her sweet-tasting 
cunt. And I sucked it until she reached a 
shuddering climax. 

By now my rock-hard dick was ready 
to break. I moved up and planted it in 
her sopping cunt. “Oh, fuck me, Daddy, 
fuck me!” she said, throwing her legs 
over my shoulders in the buck position. 
I drove my dick so far up her pussy, I 
thought my balls would go in with it. 
We fucked for the next hour, me ram- 
ming my prick into her to the hilt and 
she slamming that hot pussy back at me 
until both of us came to mind-blowing 
climaxes. 

Afterward we lay back in bed and 
smoked some more hashish, with Erika 
cuddled up next to me like a happy, 
contented kitten. And I must admit I 
was pretty contented myself. 

I stayed with her for the next few 
days, and then I moved on to Kassel. 
But whenever I was in town, I made it a 
point to visit “Daddy’s little girl." 
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FINALLY, A CHRISTMAS EVE PLANE TRIP 
BRINGS THE GIRLS TO THE FIRST STOP kX 
ON THE TOUR— THE "LITTLE AMERICA" 
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THE LONELY HOMESICK SOLDIERS GET A PRIVATE 
PERFORMANCE FROM THE GIRLS. [5 


| > 


/ NEVER THOUGHT 
/T COULD HAPPEN IN 
THIS FROZEN WASTELAND! 
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AND 1 NEVER THOUGHT 
THE SOUTH POLE WOULD 


AS WE SAY GOODBYE TO "LITTLE AMERICA’, HONEY AND BOB 
HOKE BID FAREWELL TO THE BASE. 


WELL, THAT'S ONE 
USO TOUR THEY WON’T 
FORGET! 


od THANKS FoR “a 
- THE MAMMARIES... 


This column’s purpose is to help you order 
by mail. We advise our readers on how to 
conduct business with mail-order firms and 
alert them to frauds, shady practices and 
faulty products. We also review mail-order 
sex products, including those advertised in 
HUSTLER, not to endorse them but to let 
you know what you'll be getting for your 
money. Since we depend on you to help us 
keep the marketplace clean, please write 
HUSTLER Mail-Order Feedback, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Ange- 
les, CA 90067-3054, and alert us to any 
problems you're having. 

Besides complaining to us, we suggest you 
address your mail-order problems to your lo- 
cal Better Business Bureau, state Attorney 
General’s office or the chief federal author- 
ity—the Consumer Advocate Office, U.S. 


Postal Service, Washington, D.C. 20024. 


Edited by Lonn M. Friend 


SHORTER LOOPS 


The adult-film industry, like every in- 
dustry in America these days, is feeling 
the economic pinch. Evidence of this 
comes in the new, shorter 8mm and 
Super 8 loops being manufactured by 
Caballero Control Corporation, one of the 
nation’s largest porn producers and 
evidently the first to make the change 
to the shorter reels. 

The newest batch of the Collection 
and Swedish Erotica series of reels, both 
produced by Caballero, are consider- 
ably trimmed. Until recently a reel 
bearing one of these titles contained 
approximately 170 to 190 feet of film. 
Now you can expect only about 110 
feet per reel—in the same size box and 
for the same price. 

A spokesman for Caballero told us 
the increasing price of silver (which is 
used in the manufacture of movie film) 
is responsible for the reduced product 
size. We’ve also been informed that 
new boxes indicating the reduced foot- 
age (and/or running time of the film) 
are being manufactured so as not to 
mislead consumers. 

Of course, Caballero is not the only 
company to cut back. Our information 
tells us that producers of other film 
series—including Suze’s Centerfolds, 
Golden Girls and Limited Edition —are 
preparing to make the change. 

With the quantity in porn loops 
decreasing per unit, it’s all the more 
important to make sure you buy 
quality material. Keep an eye on Mail- 


)) 


, 
Ds 
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Order Feedback for clues about where 
to get the best stuff for the best prices. 


MORE GOOD TALK 


Apparently, our column in November 
1982 about a reputable phone-sex 
company has inspired many new fans 
of audio erotica. We’ve received lots of 
letters asking us to point out more 
good connections. This month we call 
your attention to Cumfort Home Phone 
Service. Run by a super lady known as 
“Joy,” Cumfort aims to please. 

According to Joy, “Phone sex is not 
sleazy, nor is it something to be afraid 
of. I’m there for the intimacy and the 
fantasy that comes from anonymity. 
Guys tell me things that they’ve never 
told anyone, not even their wives. I 
really become a friend to them, and 
that’s why I get so many repeat 
customers. After all, it’s way more fun 
to fuck a friend than a stranger.” 

Indeed, Joy’s Cumfort Home Phone 
Service is a most satisfying experience. 
We even tested it on one of our staff 
members, with good results. 

“There’s so much money to be made 
in this business that there’s just no 
excuse for ripoffs or dishonesty,” Joy 
adds. “We help men and women get in 
touch with their sexuality. It’s a great 
experience.” 

To get in touch with Joy or any of 
her talkative staff, call (213) 654-7345. 
The first call will cost you $25. 
Thereafter, if you wish to talk to the 
same girl, the charge is $1.75 per 
minute, and the meter doesn’t start 
running until the conversation gets 
“sexual.” When asked if charging by 
the minute distracts the caller, Joy re- 
plied, “Most of our calls last between 
ten and 15 minutes. So the guys are 
actually saving money as opposed to 
the other companies that charge a flat 
rate. I’ve never had a problem satisfy- 
ing a man in ten minutes—and I don’t 
believe I ever will!” 


SEXY READING 


Although this isn’t the book-review 
section of the magazine, we'd like to 
mention a comprehensive, creative 
guide called Oral Sex Made Easy. It’s by 
International Sex Institute Ltd. and is 
published by the Family G Health Im- 
provement Society (P.O. Box 952, Cam- 
bridge, OH 43725). 

The 40-page, paperbound manual 
contains 11 chapters on everything 


from historical anecdotes to well- 
detailed descriptions of 69 and sexual 
massage. If, after reading this book, 
you don’t know how to use your 
tongue in bed, you might as well retire 
from lovemaking completely. 

The inflated $15 price tag is a bit 
much for the quantity of reading mate- 
rial. But if your oral technique could 
use some work, this book may be a 
wise investment. It’s available by mail- 
order, and there’s no delivery charge. 


NO SHOWERS 


I recently received the videotape Deep Inside 
Annie Sprinkle from Select Direct of Holly- 
wood, California. The movie had been 
edited to such an extent that no golden 
Showers or watersports were shown. After 
reading the review of this film (which got 
a Full Erection) back in the April 1982 
HUSTLER, I was dissatisfied with my 
butchered print. What gives? —M.R. 

Tyler, Texas 


Select Direct, a distributor of this tape, 
is not at fault here. In fact, if anyone’s 
to blame for your edited Deep Inside 
Annie Sprinkle, it’s our country’s legal 
system. According to the law, obscen- 
ity is defined on a local basis. In other 
words, any given community can de- 
cide what is or is not obscene. In your 
great state of Texas, films containing 
golden showers have been ruled ob- 
scene. Therefore, porn distributors 
that market their products nationwide 
are careful not to risk prosecution by 
allowing “obscene” films (or video- 
tapes) into states or municipalities 
where such material could get them 
into legal troubles. 

We spoke with the producer of Annie 
Sprinkle, Video-X Pictures, and found 
out that two versions of the video were 
manufactured: one uncut edition to be 
shown in states like New York, where 
the obscenity laws are much more leni- 
ent; and one “edited” version for 
customers living in more-conservative 
areas of the United States. 

By the way, when HUSTLER re- 
viewed Deep Inside Annie Sprinkle \ast 
year, we sent our film critic to a special 
screening in New York City, where the 
film was shown in its complete, uncut 
version. That is why the critique in- 
cludes comments on Annie’s “kinky 
passion for watersports.’ We’re sorry 
you were unable to purchase the un- 
edited videotape, but that’s the unfor- 
tunate result of judicial tinkering with 
the First Amendment. 
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TELE-FANTASY 


Speak to me 
{ Erotic ladies knowledgeable 


< Sometimes | get the itch 
so bad that all 113 pounds 


SWINGING GIRLS, 


jof me cries out to be COUPLES, ‘ in every aspect of the human 
crammed full of your love. 4 5 y asp: > 
Are you man enough for GUYS & BIS tat ‘ mind and body. 
me? If you think so, I'll IN YOUR AREA Soft and sensual 
Brend you 8 photos of me WHO WANT TO MEET YOU Hard and dominant 
nude, posed just the way Now! N York 
you'd want me. Please PLUS PHONE NUMBERS lew Yor 's most 
cell AND ADDRESSES sophicated fray 
|  Deesie GREENE. CALL NOW! y i Cal Ma, 
P.O. Box 483-N-57 z 000 one 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 1-618-874-1 (212) 667-6262 
(P.S. I'm not a pro, but a P.O. BOX 525A 
real small town girl with ST. LOUIS, MO 63166 Major Credit Cards 


= fan itch for the big time.) 
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NEW YORK’S SEXY PHONE AFFAIRS © 


GET OFF OVER THE PHONE 
CALL OUR SEXY LADIES 
OR HAVE THEM CALL YOU 
EXCITING BOOK OF SEXY PHOTOS 


CALL NOW! 
1-618-875-6000 


P.O. BOX 513A ST. LOUIS, MO 63166 
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My sexy friends and | want to make love to you over the phone and share your wildest 
} fantasies. For an unforgettable experience, call now and let's turn each other on! 


—_ EE < (212) 741-0216 
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MC/VISA only/24 hours 
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Learn the secrets of 
¢ oral sex °¢ light b&d 
° anal sex « 
Heighten your enjoyment and your partner's 
Call Ms. Daniels for your Beginner's Guide. 


PHARMACEUTICALS 


415macopin road 
west milford . n.j. 


Call my sexy friends & |. We'd 


07480 
aR love to make love to you over the 
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T Pink Hearts .............. mg. 260 $20.00 
T Pink Footballs ............ mg. 260 $20.00 
TU ORTIS 5 fo siccdienasws mg. 110 $18.00 
T Thick & Thin White Cross .......... $15.00 


My friend & | are always ready to 


NEW PRODUCTS x 
kum with you, whatever your 


® Introductory offer buy bottle of 1000 get 100 of other 
free. 


T Strongest Ever Available 
D&E 500 
C Custom Magenta 
D&E 160 


* Pre-Pay 1 bottle orders add $3.50 shipping & handling, 


2 or more we pay shipping. 


* Distributors are responsible to follow regulations per- 


taining to their own state laws. 
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fantasy. Talk to me now 
(213) 657-4054 
M.C. & Visa. For color photos of 
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: Pretty Girls 


COLOR FILM & VIDEO CATALOGS ASSORTED MAGS 
Look Before You Buy With XXX Catalogs Bargain hunters delight! 3 for $15. 


We stocked up on these color 
mags and can offer them at the 
lowest price possible for top 
quality, explicit mags. 


————= 


GUARANTEE 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 
* 100% Money Back 
* Dependable Dealer 
* Rush Delivery 
* (Checks Must Clear) 
) aS Se 
NUN Pr, 
SWEDISH EROTICA FILMS - 300+ color pages of sizzling action from 100’s 
of SE films, plus 300’ versions. LTD FILMS- 136 pages of Limited Edition loops, BONUSES! 
hot & ready! AVC VIDEOTAPES - 24 page display of all adult features & loops. 
Over 50 in all. CCC VIDEOTAPES - offers Swedish Erotica, Blue Video, Euro 
Films, Suze’s Centerfolds, and more on tape. PRETTY GIRL FILMS - (not 
shown) Set of 9 color catalogs, featuring over 100 PG films. 


* ALL FILMS & TAPES FROM THESE CATALOGS NOW AVAILABLE! 


ORDER FORM: Every magazine photo comes straight from a sizzling film. 
FV Lip la Order films, mags, or both from the photos of PG & SE mags above. 


North Hollywood, CA 91609 —-- 
| certify that | am over 18 years old and believe this material to be within the “Community Title 
Standards" of my area 
(Signature). 


(Print) Name 
Address _ 


City/State/Zip = —s x 
®@ Postage, Handling & Ins. - $2 tor 1st item, 50¢ each 
additional item. 


— Films Check One: REG8 DO SUPERS O 
© California Residents add 6% sales tax 


Total amount enclosed: $ —____ 
or charge to your credit card: 
MASTERCARD O ~VISAOQ Expiration date 


Card No. 
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You've Paid Too Much!!! 

The Highest Quality Alert Tablets Available 
on the Market also known as Legal Stimulants 
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AND NOW 
Introducing Our All New Line are anxious to meet you 
White Molles 


for closer encounters. 
Orange 10-1321 ; 
and the Unbelieveable Mini Hearts 


LET’S MAKE A DEAL!!! 
$35 to 4.50 on Large Orders 
1000 Lot Bottle 


We ship C.0.D. - UPS 
You Can Prepay ¢ Cashier Check 
Money Orders 
All Orders Shipped within 24 Hours 
All Please Inquire at 
Midwest Pharmaceutical Inc. 
P.O. Box 3544 
Omaha, NE lees 0544 + 1-402-346-4929 
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s= A PRELUDE TO LOVE! 


No recordings. We have 

real girls waiting to talk 

to you right now. 
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Body an 
Awesome Sexual 
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P.O. Box 32, St. Joseph, Mo. 64502 


STIMULANTS-DIET PILLS 


STRONGEST BODY STIMULANTS & APPETITE 
SUPPRESSANTS AVAILABLE WITHOUT A PRESCRIPTION 


Nicole’s|>: 


Vaughtygis Pas Vi 


y = yp 


NOTE: Note that our products bear the trademark <Cra> 
They cannot be confused with any other products on 
the market. Also, these products may be illegal for 
resale unless properly licensed. 


BLACK 

CAPSULE <> 50-008 
YELLOW 

CAPSULE _ <P> _ 50-688 


GREEN/CLEAR 
CAPSULE <PN> 50-888 


BROWN/CLEAR 
17-87 
CAPSULE <Ey> 17-875 


BLUE/CLEAR 
CAPSULE __ LP + x 


PINKHEARTS  <CPW> Tablets 


Please Call Me So | Have Someone To Share My 
Sexual Fantasies With Via Telephone 


Call (415) 931-4200 


VISA & MASTERCARD 


Swing Club 


NAMES, PHONE NUMBERS, 
PLUS ADDRESSES 
AND PERSONAL ADS 
OF SWINGING GIRLS’ GUYS, 
COUPLES & BI’S IN YOUR AREA 
ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU 


PINK FOOTBALL <CPW> Tablets 


WHITE/GREEN 
SPECKS. _<&> Tablets 


WHITE/BLUE 
SPECKS <i> Tablets 


WHITE CROSS <P> Tablets 


CONTAINS PHENYPROPANOLAMINE HCL EPHEDRINE SULFATE CAFFEINE ANHYDAOUS 


CAUTION, Indeviduals mith high Blood pressure, heart disease, diabetes, Cepression 
thyroid disease oF pregnant or nursing oF under the age of 18 or over 60 shoved use only as 
directed by # physician 

WARNING: Do not exceed the recommended dosage. Discontinue use If nervourness. 
1apid pulee, headache, Gizriness, peipitalions. sieepiesmens occurs. Do not take i you 


the Ephecene ci componant, Derdian mates oF those wilh known prostate 
hypertrophy snowid wee only 
KEEP OUT OF REACH OF CHILOREN 
tn case of accidental overdose. consul # Polson Coniro! Center immediately. May 
intertere with sleep Ht taken within & hours of bedtime 


and my friends & | are ready to 
kum with you now. 
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per De M.C. or Visa or for a big savings CA LL N OW 
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poiyaleaies ecaging aes P.O. BOX 1770 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 
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AU THE GREAT OFFERS OF XXX MIAIL ORDER 
ARE RIGHT BERE ON) THIS PAGE 


ore than some men can handle, but 
still smooth & firm. Ready to swallow 
ou up in their juicy cunts. 
¥#1—8 BIG glossy photos, $3 
4#2—2 Fat Girl magazines, $3 
#3—Fat Girl Films catalog, $3 
ALL UNDER 20 YRS. Any2above,$5.All3,$7 


nans® PHON 
NUMBERS 


OF GIRLS WHO 


Expensive. but wonhit Real hot 
numbers of hot women in your 
immed, area. Not amimeo sheet. Each 
order indiv. computer matched t 

ZIP code. No forwarding fees or "othe 


FREE BOOK 
with $20 or more. “How to Pick Up 
Girls" by Eric Weber. Over 1 million 
sold in bookstores at $5 & up. 


#4— 4 NUMBERS $10 #6—20 NUMBERS $35 
#5—10 NUMBERS $20 #7—35 NUMBERS $50 


Private Pictures of 4 Young Ladies photo- 
graphed at home. Restrictions prevent 
graphic description. You usually can't 
get this kind of item from the big deal- 
ers any more. 


#12—8 Big Glossies, $3 
#13—20, only $5 (Save $2.50) 


COLORFUL 
BARE PUSSY 
MAGAZINES 
HAIRLESS GASHES GALORE! 
#14—1 Magazine, $2 
#15—4 Magazines, $5 
#16—9 Magazines, $10 
We also have photo 
sets, video and other 


Catalog included 
bare pussy features. 


free with order. 
DO YOU WANT A 


BIGGER 
PENIS? 


New vacuum exerciser designed to 

develop those muscles which control 

length, thickness, firmness of your 

erection, Also helps you learn to con- 

trol premature ejaculation. Half-a- 

million men have paid up to $32.95 for 

it. Yours now for only $13.95. 

ITEM #20, $13.95 ITEM #21, SAUNA MODEL, $22 


I'M NOT BUYING ANYTHING AT THIS 
TIME, BUT PUT MEON YOUR MAILING 
LIST. CIRCLE ITEM #30 AND SEND $2 


All the clever little gimmicks and sensa- 
tional, sex drenched pornography you may 
see in hundreds of magazine ads in dozens 
of magazines have been consolidated un- 
der one roof. Watch this page month after 
month as the items change and rotate. 
You'll never have to deal with another mail 
order company again, because we give you 
access to it all. . . from the nicest to the 
filthiestl! 


THIS LITTLE BABY CAN GIVE YOU THE 


BEST BLOW JOB 


IN TOWN 
» ANYTIME YOU WANT IT 


If you've ever had a pair 

of soft, wer, succulent 

lips, and a slithering, 

darting tongue doing their 

thing on you, you know it's 

Q sensation that's hard to 
beor. 


Now you can have those 
delicious sucking sensations 
any time you wish with the 

new HEADULATOR. 
Ir doesn’t only duplicate the 
exotic feeling of an expert 
blowjob, it's even better! The 
built-in humming action can 
drive you up the wall with its 
toying, teasing, tantalizing 
spasms of frenzied delight. 
And you control the speed of 
sucking. Make ir quick and 
dirty, or soft, slow and 
SENSUOUS. 
If you love thar oral loving 
feeling and want to have it 
on demand, you need the 
HEADULATOR in your life. 
#17 Standard Headulator $ 
#18 Deluxe Headulator 


ASK THE MAN 
WHO OWNS ONE 
Super Stretch is 
safe & comfort- 
able because it is 
made of soft, 
elastic and held 
on with Velcro. 
You'll love it. 
Your lover will 
love it. 

ITEM #19 — $10 


ERECTION PROBLEMS? 


Our formula borrows upon centuries old herbal remedies. 
American Indians discovered so called ‘‘miracle drugs” 
innature . . . like ASPIRIN in birch bark, QUININE in chin- 
chona, DIGITALIS in foxglove. But their BIG discovery was 
DAMIANA, which they used as a stimulant for long, 
powerful erections. Since the 8th century the Chinese 
have used GINSENG to increase their sexual power, while 
in Central America natives have used SARSAPARILLA 
for the same purpose. Our formula combines all of these 
legendary products into a single capsule for daily use. We 
called it SUPER MALE TONIC. An agency of the U.S. Govt., 
without clinical tests, has restricted us from labeling 
SUPER MALE TONIC as an aphrodisiac. We make no 
such claim. But we have had THOUSANDS 
OF REPEAT CUSTOMERS since we started 
selling it in 1974. If you have erection 
Uh worries and are looking for relief, we can 
promise you this: You won't be sorry 
4 you tried Super Male Tonic 
oe #22 60 Lay Si les (30-day si, jly 


#23 1£0 capscies (3-month sig fly 19.$5 
(You save $$.90 wren yo order tte large sis; l 


No strings! You will receive 
INFLATABLE juibt {oll with anole 4 
end$3 for our56-page ¢ 
's Act now, offer limited 


ITEM #24, SEND $3 


ARE YOU CURIOUS ABOUT GAY SEX? WERE 
MAINLY STRAIGHT DEALERS, BUT WE HAVE A 
NICE SELECTION OF EXPLICIT GAY MATERIAL 
AND WE'RE VERY DISCREET ABOUT IT. WE 
KNOW YOU DON'T HAVE TO BE GAY TO ENJOY 
GAY PORNO. ALL MATERIALS IN PLAIN WRAP- 
PERS. WE WILL NOT PLACE YOU ON A GAY 
MAILING LIST UNLESS YOU REQUEST IT 
#24—8MM GAY COLOR MOVIE, $25 
#25—COLOR MAGAZINE, $7 


place when you atalog full 


There's nothing more to tell 
you are average hung, you ca 
have 8 thick, hard inches i 
weeks or less of get your money 
back if we don’t deliver. Absolutely 
safe. Only $9.95 (a pittance fora 
lifetime of pleasure) 


MAGAZINES 
THE BUSTY BEST. MAMMOTH | 
MAMMARIES. TITANIC TITS. 
JAMMED WITH LUSCIOUS — } 
PHOTOS OF YOUR 


CREAMY FAVORITES, 
SOME WITH HUGE 
FOLD-OUTS. 


#27—1 anagazine, $5 
#28—3 magazines, $9 
#29—5 magazines, $12 


CIRCLE ITEMS YOU WANT, “FILL IN TOTAL | AMOUNT, RUSH TO: 
MAIL ORDER CLEARING HOUSE e P.O. BOX 518, RESEDA, CALIF. 91335 


Name ————————  TotaAmt. $ 
Address = as — In Calif. 
City a State Zip addre%taxs | Ge 
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 9 10 Amt. Encl. } eee 
11 12 43) 44 45 46 49) a6. 419° (20) (Ech CL Gheck 
(_] Money Order 
21 1 22 2 23 24 25 26 27 28 29 30 


WITH VISA OR MASTER CARD YOU CAN ORDER BY PHONE | (213) 765-4400, 8:30 a.m. to 5:00 p.m., PACIFIC TIME, MONDAY THRU FRIDAY. $10 MIN., $1 SURCHARGE. 


TELE-SEX 


Get Off 
Over The Phone 


Call our sexy ladies, 
or have them call you 
BOTH ways will satisfy you 


CALL Now |i 
1-618-345-8550 | i 


LIVE GIRLS 
Ready To 
Satisfy 

Your Needs! 


CALL NOW! 
(213) 908-1934 


Class can be naughty too! Let me 


CALL: (212) 741-0216 


PHONE SEX 


Las Vegas ‘AURIE’s 


e 
CALL YOUR MISTRESS! ¢ 


BE 
DOMINATED 


BY 


24 hours 


SHOWGIRL 
SEX-LINE 


Call Me Now 
and talk to 
me or my 
sexy Showgirl 
friends. 

I'm hot, wet, 
and waiting. . 


(702) 


‘362-0729 
@ mcivisa AMEX 


I'd like to share my sexual 
tantasies with you. I’m 
feeling sexy, if you are 

too call me. 


4. 
Ly 


share your deepest sexual P.S. SOMETIMES (—~/— 
secrets I’m waiting now MY GIRLFRIEND LIKES TO JOIN US. 


(213) 657-5580 VANESSA 213-202-1624 ="40 


Master Card or Visa 


Fantasy Phone 


TOLL FREE # (EXCEPT MICHIGAN) 


1-(800) 521-7008 


Discreet & Sensual 
— Hot Loving! 


we love it all! Call us 
right now Any Phone Request. 


(213) 652-9370 One of our sexy girls will 
M.C. or Visa immediately call you back. 


P.S. for color photos of me send 7 DAYS—24 HOURS 
$10 to 315E. Hillcrest Suite 244 ! 
Inglewood, CA. 90301 (313) 543¢8500 
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REAL WOMEN 
WHO WANT 
REAL SEX 


CALL TRACY 
(312) 262-9800 


PLEASURE UNLIMITED 
PHONE SEX 


The girls at 
PLEASURE 
UNLIMITED 

are live and hot! 
And waiting for you 
to talk to them 
anyway you desire 


We want you to call 
us now—ALL 
major credit cards 


PLEASURE UNLIMITED (213) 306-1238 


G2 mee SRT i ea ee me 
oe K 
2? &5 
oe Go” .* : 


XS 
os Call us i 
q R\ or we'll call you 


either way. | 


fi ME we guarantee you i 
will CUM to love us 


' CALL NOW 
1-714-966-0446 


_ addresses, and phone numbers 

of liberated couples * swinging 
females * clubs. Get your SINGLE 
SWINGERS CONTACT DIRECTORY 
by calling Bob, Sherrie, or Melinda at: 


312-262-9800 


SSCD - Box 345H, Kenilworth, Illinois 60043 


2900000 = e 0000000 


¢ XCITING SEX Al = 


@©000006 £ForYouAndYourPartner! ©000060 
THE WORLD FAMOUS PENIS PUMP — OVER 500,000 SOLD 


bess europe diel eat has a Here are 3 devices that offer a novel approach to your feelings of inadequacy 
eciared it unlawtul to promise ~ about the size and firmness of your erection, your staying power & strength 
permanent penis enlargement of ejaculation. You also receive NOVEL MASSAGE and a sensation you 
from using this device. Can half } never believed possible. You control the rhythmic stroking . . . Don’t be caught 
a million satisfied buyers be SHORT — order yours TODAY. 

No. 2402 


wrong? You can decide for your- \ 
SUPER PULSATOR 


self. 
DELUXE REMOTE CONTROL veered 4 PENIS PUMP $21.95 


PENIS PUMP — No. 2401 $29.95 


ELECTRO EXTENSION 


( _ (erection not necessary) 
YS 


No. 1200 Cos 


_ $19.95 mr . 


$29.95 
No. 2401 


Informative Booklet: “Facts about Penis Size & 
Enlargement. reg. $4. yours FREE with any 
Pulsator. Photo Illustrated. 


THE “SAUNA” PULSATOR i ) 


PENIS PUMP 2000 —_— 
$32.95 7 < <) — 


THERAPEUTIC AID 


Extends you 2 inches, stimulates both you and your 
partner. Goes in deeper for added pleasure. Now the 


Power 


nes , Designed to aid in overcoming im- A j 
Hell Sed offer deep, tingling excitement plus extra potency of psychological origin. Helps Erection ‘ 
all you hold back by reducing frictional Ring 


$6.95 VALUE sensations. Absolutely safe to use. 


Regular, 6¥e" x 146" , 
| ER EE! Medium, 62" x 158” Any Size, $10.95 
Large, 7a" x 2’ No. 11V 


Head Enlarger & Desensitizer fits over 


Patented. Maintains erection as long 
as desired, even after multiple or- 
gasms. Safe, medically tested, used 
over 5 years in Japan. Adjusts to 
fit any penis, locks tight, releases 


Tht the head of the male organ. Held se- 7 ; 

E Cah See hit tne imstantly, can be used with condom, 
Feels Like Real Flesh! Se nL MR ee does not inhibit ejaculation. Well 
Warr walerciriekee i Gammesalvel “AS TEU Cm Emcee made, lasts for years. Not cheap, but 
you fill it, it grows firmer, assumes feel bigger, fatter, harder at the head MRUCiCeaaelililemo mcm 

the normal curvature of the erect where it counts). A $6.95 value... ; > Ri 

penis, warm like human organ ‘| all, the FREE with order iin 10, Zi No. 1000 Magic Power Ring $24.95 


sensation of water moving within the AQUA- 


IMATE: creates Unidos: orgasrmucs Innit au, lis:o¥\ DOMY OU REEL INFERIOR? DO YOU LEAVE YOUR PARTNER UNSATISFIED? DO 
No. A19 $12.95 \You MISS THE REAL PLEASURE YOURSELF?... THE MALE EXTENSION 


74 ae - COULD BE THE SECRET TO GREATER JOY THAN YOU THOUGHT POSSIBLE. Provides the extra inches so im- 
q portant to the man with smaller or average size penis. “Extends” you & helps improve performance, adequacy, adds 

W UNIVERSAL HARNESS pleasure for both partners. Helps to reach important female erogenous areas. Your mate need not even know it's there . 
hA 4 but she'll know the thrill and the difference it makes. Made of rigid plastic materials with soft latex wall. 


ee yt, Extension / ha — 9" Extension a 


No. 18H 4 it No, 18V & ‘ei lees $8.95 each 
Neumo Penis Aid No straps needed 


Inner air bladder holds it on. Stays on until you release 

pressure. Can help produce and sustain erection or 

will hold on soft organ. Life-like veins, corona and special clitoral 

2: simulator at base. Can also be used as extension, aid to pro- 
longed intercourse. 


6",7" of 8" Size,$14.95 9" Size, $16.95 No. 15G — specify length 


‘This heavy duty all- i 2” Extension < 7ae 
purpose device is worn like an athletic \ No. 186 
supporter. Almost any artificial penis alee Prereeteere sence’ 
through the stretchable hole and is held eer 


a 1454 
firmly in place during penetration 
No. 1508 $4.95 
ARTIFICIAL — 
with heavy duty straps (erection not necessary) 
#1 with clitoris stimulator oe with stimulator at base. Lite-like 


veins & corona. Specity 6", 7", 8 or 9 No. 1451 $9.95 ea. 


- i 

#2 with scrotum. Very life-like. 6, 7°", 8° or 9"°| No. 1453 $9.95 ea. : i] 
#3 natural curve. With triple corona to create deep sensations at eacn | H ) Svenson Co a Ft S294 Box 505, Van Nuys, Ca - 91 408 : 
ridge. Slithers past the outer lips & into the vagina for wild sensation 1 Gentlemen: Please rush me in plain sealed wrapper the items | have listed below. | hereby certify 
Specify 6", 7", 8° or 9" No. 1454 $9.95 ea. 4 that | am over the age of 18. i 
y ITEM NO. ITEM DESCRIPTION and/or SIZE PRICE i] 
' i 

“STA. "HARD & TINGLE LOTION ‘ . 
Want to make the Dick harder, rougher & tingle the Pussy like a i t 
French Tickler with no harmful effects? Helps DELAY CLIMAX g 1 
longer & longer. You'll make her COME, COME, COME. You'll § : 
love it; she'll love it even more. No. 123 i - 
4-ounce bottle (year's supply), $12.50. Sample bottle, $5.00. ; i 
Total amount of ordee_______________ 8 

' [|] Cash [] Check [| Money Order ~ 

ERECTION OIL & CREAM ! = send COD. | enc! Hee Add $1 for postage & handling $1.00 : 

F v7 ' 1 ijsen GUA ot re Dens Calif. residents add 6% sales tax 1 
ormulated to enhance your hard-on. In a sensuous tru-fruit ol § refundable service fee. i 
base. When rubbed briskly onto the head & shaft i causes a flow 4 It desired, add $2 for airmail i 
of blood and a delicious warming sensation. You'll get hard quick 1 ' 
and stay hard. She'll love the taste & smell You'll both love the Total amount enclosed r 
smooth lubricating qualities. You owe it to yourself to try it now t 1 
$5.00 each No. 1816 Erection Oil... g Name (please print) 4 

-UU each. No. 1817 Erection Cream } address : City — state Zip i 


eee eee eee eee ee eee eS cena eee eee ee eee eee eee seeseen J 


CANDY’S LIVE PHONE SEX 
Talk to a Sexy Girl Now! 


| HAVE BEAUTIFUL, HORNY GIRLFRIENDS 
who love sharing their fantasies or joining yours 
to get you off over the phone. 
PLEA-SE call me now. or one of my aitlfriends at 
1(202) 328-0733 24 hrs.— Visa-Master Charge 
and_other major credit cards 


Don’t Read about it - 


a e 
c B ‘Little Magazines 
— and Movies %" 
e THE KIND YOU'VE HEARD ABOUT. WE'VE GOT 
THEM! [_) it's So Big () Can t Touch It y 
C) Let Me Kiss it Feels Good 


SPECIFY MAGS [] FILMS i 
\ 


$4 EACH 2 FOR $6 ALL 4 FOR $10 


BACK DOOR GIRLS 
GIRLS WHO BEG YOU TO SHOVE IT UP gs 
THEIR ASS ‘TIL IT COMES OUT OF THEIR EARS! 

PHOTO BOOK $2 MAG $3 FILM $3 


Sweet snatch. Budding tits. The 
Surprise passion of early climax. 
é REG PRICE $6 SPECIAL S4EA 
BOTH MAGS S7 (SEQUEL Ever saiyry 
HORIZON ach Month 
BOX 1381 DEPT. 5011 
STUDIO CITY. CA 91604 


SUCCEEDS 
LIKE 
SUCCESS 


Contact rich career women, 
lady executives and wealthy 
widows. A lovely woman can 
provide you with financial 
security. 


312-262-6900 


SUCCESS DATES, Box 300H, Kenilworth, IL 60043 
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FREE PHONE SEX 
eGet Off Over the Phonee 


® Call our sexy ladiesnow ® 


e Free S 
° 1-901-452-5786 ° 
® Girls, guys, couples and bi’s names e 
@ and phone numbers local who want ® 
e to meet you ® 
@ Call Swingers Hot Line e 
e Free e 
e 21-901-458-6593 = e 
os P.O. Box 22705 ® @ 
2 Memphis,TN 38122. ® @ 
@ee2eoee20020280886008 80 


Box 59238 
Chicago. 
IL 60659 


TO MAMMOTH DIMENSIONS! 
Finally. . .the MAXUM Il SYSTEM, a vacuum device that 
will enlarge your penis to absolute maximum size. It will 
give you erections that are harder, stiffer, bigger, thicker 
and longer lasting. It will also increase your contro! over 
premature ejaculation. Don’t be fooled by cheap, break- 
able imitations. This is the original $30 vacuum model— 
now available at our low price 


Send: $9.95 to: MAXUM Dept. 5011 
7313 Melrose Ave. Los Angeles, Ca. 90046 


ENLARGE SSgue 
YOUR PENIS aes 


with VACUMASTER! 


A penis development method that really 
works! The new VACUMASTER PUMP—for 
the man who wants: 1. A longer, thicker, more 
impressive penis! 2. A bigger, more powerful erection! 3. 
To overcome problems of “softness” and lack of control! 
You'll start improving immediately with this simple 
easy to use, scientifically designed vacuum system. It's 
also enjoyable and relaxing. Age makes no difference! 
You owe it to yourself today—to become a new man— 
tomorrow! 


Selling elsewhere for $25— our price only $12.95 
OR custom deluxe model only $14.95 


SUPERIOR MFG. CO. Dept.5011 
P.O. Box 64748 Los Angeles, Ca 90064 


SHERRI’S LIVE 


Call Me Now 
And I'll Cum : 
Just For You... ~~ : 


AMEX 
MCIVISA 


So real, you can almost taste. . . 
touch. . .and feel her. 
So satisfying you'll believe you did. 


PEPE TTT 
a. 


Swing Line 
GET OFF 
OVER THE PHONE 


You will get: LIVE Sex talk with 
Candy and her sexy friends 


Saas 


as often as you like, 
42-page book of revealing photos, 
New and LIVE numbers monthly. 


CALL NOW 


1-618-332-6400 


P.O. BOX 1660 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 


BE A BETTER LOVER! 
No Pills - No Gimmicks. 
SIMPLY APPLY CREAM AND SOFT 


ENLARGE 
YOUR 
PENIS... 


NO ONE WILL KNOW 
EXCEPT YOU! 


ADDS INCHES 


IMMEDIATELY 


Cl i SU es 
Movies 


After Schoo! Suck Off 
Golden Showers Sister 
Seduced Slave 
All You Can Suck Mom 
It's So Wet Daddy 

Ban 


GZ Cheerleader Bang _ 
Sfeace ak 5 


$1 POSTAGE 
\_& HANDLING / 


Sian Disc.e Box 32 Dept.5011 «NN. Hiywd., CA 91602 


ubteted CALL (212) 807-8123 Fer 
ONLY a 


(213) 479-4611 


TELEPHONE FANTASIES » 


JACIAIE7S 
IONE SEX 


MELANIE’S EROTIC 
TELE-PHONE SEX 


IF YOU ARE HIGHLY SUSCEPTIBLE TO SEXUAL 
STIMULATION, CALL ME OR ONE OF MY FOXY GIRL 
FRIENDS WE'LL SERVE YOU ANYWAY YOU LIKE IT 
SO YOU'LL CU AGAIN, AND AGAIN 


ae 


pes 
ay ae Flee 
SN | 


MASTERCARD 
VISA ACCEPTED 


CALL 213. 651-0820 


VISA/MC 


Fantasy 
Hotline 


| hear you've got 
fantasies! So dol. 

I'm Bridget. 

Cum Fantasizing with 
me. One ring brings 
instant climax. Call me. 


(213) 858-1880 


Or HOW MOMS) LOW -MOW 
VERIFIED 


SWINGERS’ HOTLINE 


No more letdowns or 
wrong numbers. 
The National Verified 
Swingers Assoc. has 
only good numbers of 
girls, guys and couples 
who are anxious to meet 
you — Also our 
travelers card for those 
on the go. 

Also featuring our 
New Phone Sex 
Call 24 Hours, 7 Days 
at (816) 233-4956 


CY? NWO AQWOW? AOI Nw@Ve KO wWOs’ 


a 


Oe 


ChOWO2 OW G2 MOWON MOWO 2 HOW 
AOWIOW? KOO? AOQWH#OV? AO WO AOI) 


SUZI’S LUST LINE 


PHONE 
SEX 


Hi, I'm Suzi. 
1 would love to share my 


Wildest Fantasies with You. 


Call Now & Talk 
Nasty To Sweet Suzi 


(213) 656-9970 


Hi, are you alone in your 
bedroom? So am |. My name 
is LISA. Why don’t you 

call me, sol can 

share my climax with 

you on the phone? 


1-213-656-4042 
SEX CALLS! 


SUBMISSIVES, DOMINANTS, 
ANYTHING GOES! 


10 INCH PENIS 


IS NOW POSSIBLE... AND 
IT’S GUARANTEED! 


NO MATTER WHAT SIZE YOU ARE NOW...YOU WILL 


GAIN UP TO 4 INCHES, NOT IN 6 WEEKS... BUT 
WITHIN 48 HOURS...AND IT'S GUARANTEED! 


That's right! If you are 6 inches when erect we 
guarantee to make your penis up to 4 inches es Hd 
also thicker and firmer.You no longer need pills, 
drugs or weights. The TENSOR is the simple, natu- 
ral way to prosthetically increase yout penis to 
it's maximum dimensions. It will also help con- 
trol premature ejaculation. The TENSOR does all 
LE we ng ANTEE IT! Now being sold exclu- 
sively by mai 
only $695 


The regular price is $19.95 


Special Customized Heavy Duty Model only $9.95 


Mail to. HOLMES & ASSOC. Dept.5011 
P.0. Box 64748, Los Angeles, CA 90064 


peer PEC SESE SESE SESE ESSE LES L ELE EL 


More apy 


& Bi's pe your area 
who want to meet you. 
Call Easy 1-901-327-8811 : 
A |! 
Easy’s Lust Line call me for 


some erotic loving over the 
phone. Call Easy 1-901-327-8008 
Arn wey 
Swingers parties every week 
call 1-901-324-5975 


sexy recorded information 
P.O. Box 22665, Memphis, Tn 38122 
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+ PERELEE 


Md Ta as ff. ZNNAAAAN 


Hot, horny la 


CALL: (212) 807-8123 


| a he 
NANA / 7/772) 


BEST BY MAIL 


For Rates: Write National, Box 5, Sarasota, Fl. 33578 


*BE A RENT-A-Date Girll Anonymously-Everywhere! 
Earn! Call (refundable) *Hotline: (212) 591-2760, (212) 
969-8752, (212) 359-6273, (212) 461-2421 Now! Or, send 
TA soo # to, Hotline, POB 176, Fresh Meadows, 


*RENT A Date! Everywhere America! Your Lovestyle! 
(Deductable) *Hotline (212) 969-8752, (212) 591-2760, (212) 
359-6273, (212) 461-2421 - or send call-back time, phone 
Pliiecck Mad LL to: Hotline, POB 176, Fresh Meadows, 


DOUCHE Easy, Warm water, shower-head attachment. 
pete plans, $3.00. WWDI, Box 10482, Bakersfield, Ca, 


VOODOO Witchcraft can guarantee money, 
reunion. Action in 7 hours. Doctor Zenn, 
(714) 991-8930 


COLLEGE Students! Improve your grades! Termpaper 
catalog, 356 pages, 10,278 topics. Rush $1.00, Box 
25918(H), Los Angeles, 90025. (213) 477-8226. 


PERSONAL MISCELLANEOUS 


SD 
PERSONALIZED sex cassette, with used panties. Send 
request, $14.95. Karalu, Box 4626, Ocala, Fl. 32670 


FREE Sex! Single men only. Great novelty item! Also 
“Seduction” booklet. Both absolutely free! Write: Miss 
Linda Scott, Box H, Hillsdale, II, 61257 


BECOME an X-rated movie star! Names, addresses, 
numbers of studios needing average looking males. Must 
Like Sex! $19. Darlene - Agent, Bx 7713, Chicago, It. 60680 


PRETTY sirls will write you. Sample photo. Joni’s, 
Box 20809(N), Atlanta, Ga. 30320 


JAPANESE beauties seek boyfriends! 
Box 304(HU), Birmingham, Mi. 48012 


BRIGHTEN your funlife. Sensual, sophisticated couples/ 
singles. Introductions by phone. Plamates, Box 3355, 
York, Pa. 17402, (717)848-1408 


S&M! DOMINANT and submissive women in your area! 
Call ELSA - (312) 274-9600 

“PRE-RECORDED audio test cassettes enhance quality 
home recording’. Free Catalog. MIS, P.O. Box 806(H), 
Shelton, Ct. 06484. (203) 735-6477 


FRENCH - Greek - B&D. Learn the secrets fo guar- 
antee your pleasure. Call Ms. Daniels, (312)262-6900 for 
Beginners Guide, 

MEET Nudists, adventurous girls, swingers! Parties, 
members worldwide. Details, ‘’Nudist Newsletter’ — 
$3.00. Fun Club, Box 428(HU), Bellflower, Ca, 90706 
CONDOMS and other products by mail. (919) 762-1531 — 
To order. 

EXCITING Overseas Assignments!!! Exotic women, 
places, opportunities. Top Dollars ($20,000 to $62,000). 
Anita Lucas, (312)274-9600, Ext. 404 
INTERCOURSE Club! Membership $10.00. Mart, 
312, Niagara Falls, 14305, USA. 


BEAUTIFUL MEXICAN girls! Introductions! Photos, 
icles free. Latins, Box 1716(HS), Chula Vista, 
a. 


SWINGERS Accept Singles! 
Melinda (312) 274-9600. 


BEAUTIFUL Girls, all continents, want correspondence, 
friendship, marriage. Details free! Hermes-Verlag, 
Box 110660/H, Berlin 11, West Germany 


JAPANESE Girls Make wonderfu! wives. Let us Intro- 
duce you to an unspoiled Oriental Beauty. $2.00 brings 
photos, descriptions, application, Japan International, 
Box 156(HU), Carnelian Bay, Ca. 95711 


MEET nice single girls who Go All The Way! Tracy, 
(312) 262-9800, Box 59238(LA), Chicago, II. 60659 
ORIENTAL + Mexican + American Ladies for dating. 
World, Box 685(HUST), Hemet, Ca. 92343 


SWINGING females and couples in your area seeking 
contacts. Bonafide list . . . $25 (Specify area), R. B. 
Enterprise, Box 2618, E. St. Louis, I!. 62202 


les want to speak with you right now! 


love, 
Telephone 


Inter-Pacific, 


Box 


Contacts just for you, 


iginal amateur erotic video exchange wants to make 
you a star. Couples from across the country have sub- 
mitted their homemade XXX tapes to us. View our 
“'Best of Amateur XXX’’ volumes, VHS or Beta, or send 
us your own homemade sex tape. Join the Susan’s Video 
sex revolution today. Free information. Susan’s Video, 
PO Box 759, Frederick, Md. 21701 


GET FUCKED. Learn how | fucked over a 1000 girls. 
$4.95. Bob Alexander, Box 431327, Miami, Fl. 33143 


ANY SEX Word Or Your Name Cast In Solid Lead On 
Linotype machine, Can be used to stamp anything. $1.25 
ppd. Dolphin House, Box 24, Sarasota, Fl. 33578 
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AMERICA’S FAVORITE 


CANDY 


... SAMPLES that is! 


A RARE FIND! EXCLUSIVELY OURS! # 
Two crystal-clear vintage COLOR films 

and a new magazine of CANDY 
SAMPLES with a palr of 46” DD tits - in 
steamy hot and sizzling HARDCORE! 
Watch America’s favorite “big-tit- 
momma” (when she was younger 
and firmer) fuck, suck, take It up the 

Qss - and ending with her guys cum 

all over her huge bazooms! 


E 
“a 


pcoR 
caxe stutt 
ynded! 


ree 


YOU org, 
both time, 
eh han 

{} SUCKING CANDY. You'll see close-ups of the best 
cock pag EVER put on film. Then watch Candy 
slide onto John’s cock until her juices flow, Finally, she 
finishes him off by rubbing his cock against her nip- 
ples. As John cums all over Candy's tits — she licks 
‘em clean! Positively a collector's item! 


COCK CRAZY. After some good tit-fucking, “Big” 
Steve eats her pussy. Candy reciprocates by wrapping 
her cock-devouring mouth down his 12” shaft. She 
sucks and “deep throats’ him until she drains his 
swollen cock. It's fucking, sucking and doggie style at 
it's very best! 

these full-length color films available in super 8mm only 


only $12.95 each @ both films only $20 


each magazine contains 


128 FULL COLOR 


() Hardcore CANDY 
1) Fucking SUPERSTARS 


Two super hard and raunchy ALL-COLOR magazines 
featuring big name porno stars. All kinds of cock- 
stiffening sex action with good creamy cum-shots! 
Each with $25 cover prices! Supplies limited 


only $9.95 each © both magazines $15 
USE ENTIRE AD AS YOUR ORDER FORM 
mail to; COLOR TREASURES Dept. 5011 
P.O, Box 7990, Van Nuys, Ca 91409 
AMOUNT ENCLOSED $ Cash [| Ck. [1 M.0 
C.0.D, orders send $5 for postage & handling only. 
Add $2 extra on prepaid orders to cover postage. 
Canadian resident please remit in U.S. funds 
| enclose $1 extra for COLOR VIDEO CATALOG 


| certify that | am over 18 years of age and believe this material 
to be within the “Community Standards” of my area. 


Signature Age 
Name (print) 


Address 
City/State/Zip 
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SEX PLAY 
(continued from page 32) 


the realities of removing an unplanned 
fetus from a lover’s body is more than 
enough to shock the male into acquiring 
a new interest in and perspective on 
pregnancy prevention. 

Increasingly, abortion clinics are find- 
ing it helps a male get through the 
trauma if he shares not only the pre- and 
post-abortion counseling but also the ac- 
tual procedure. At one time this notion 
was rejected for some of the same 
reasons once used to keep men out of the 
delivery room—that they’d be in the 
way or violate the sterile environment. 

Sharing the procedure as a couple 
seems to reduce some of the trauma af- 
terward. Ralph, a 30-year-old restaura- 
teur, says: “When we found out about 
the pregnancy and started to discuss the 
option of abortion, I was determined to 
go through it with my wife. I’d gone 
through the delivery of our two kids; so 
why not this?” For Ralph, sharing the 
abortion was “one of the best things that 
has happened to our marriage.” 

For both a man and woman the ordeal 
of an abortion strains not only a couple’s 
emotional links but their sexual rela- 
tionship as well. “For a good month or 
two I felt like sex was repulsive,” said an 
abortion patient in the book Our Bodies, 
Ourselves. ““We’d start to make love, and 
I'd feel, ‘I hope I don’t have to pay for 
this.’ Also, we were using a diaphragm 
for the first time, and I didn’t trust it 
yet. My husband was gentle and tried to 
help by pulling out to ejaculate outside 
my vagina.” 

Sometimes a woman’s reaction to sex 
after an abortion can be even more radi- 
cal and pose new problems for the male 
partner. Ms. Pentz of All Womens 
Health recalls that when she speaks with 
patients about birth control, they often 
reject it, insisting, “I’ll never have sex 
again.” Overly conscious of their 
woman’s fears, many men say that for 
months after the abortion they find 
themselves pulling out before coming. 

Such reactions serve to emphasize the 
importance of counseling and honest 
emotional exchange when an abortion 
touches a couple’s life. “A close and sup- 
portive relationship,” observed Dr. 
Michael Carrera in Sex: The Facts, the 
Acts and Your Feelings, “both before a 
termination [of a pregnancy] and after is 
enormously helpful. Being able to ex- 
press fears and ambivalence, knowing 
that feelings will be accepted and re- 
spected, makes the decision to have an 
abortion less alienating.” 

Despite the claim that an abortion 
can destroy a relationship, Ralph’s reac- 
tion, according to Ms. Pentz, is com- 


mon: “If it’s a love relationship, abor- 
tion can bring a man and woman clos- 
er.” Echoing this sentiment is Michael 
Bracken, Ph.D., of the Yale University 
School of Medicine: “Having an abor- 
tion is not going to send a marriage onto 
the rocks unless that’s the course it’s al- 
ready sailing.” 

The actual reason to abort obviously 
plays a role in how a man will face the 
experience. When a rape has occurred, 
the man will feel that his lover’s abor- 
tion represents the ugly aftershock of 
her violation and could be so unnerving 
that the relationship disintegrates. He 
also may suffer more pangs of guilt for 
having failed to protect her from harm 
than he would feel in a rape not result- 
ing in pregnancy. The man who wants 
children will often live in constant fear 
that his wife will never get over the hurt 
of her rape to one day give birth to his 
own child. Rape only adds more stress 
to a difficult situation and warrants a 
program of counseling for the couple. 

Probably the situation that’s most 
emotionally damaging on a couple is 
when a wanted pregnancy must be ter- 
minated at a relatively late date because 
the fetus is found to be severely diseased 
or deformed. While only 10% of abor- 
tions are performed after the first 12 
weeks of pregnancy, these therapeutic 
abortions are on the increase because 
more and more couples are delaying 
childbirth until later in life, when paren- 
tal, age-related disorders such as Down’s 
syndrome (mongolism) can occur. 

Destroying a baby that a couple had 
been counting on can produce sleepless- 
ness, withdrawal and extreme guilt in 
both women and men. John C. Fletcher, 
Ph.D., of the National Institutes of 
Health says: ““There’s a lot of guilt about 
being a carrier [of a genetic defect] and a 
lot of blaming. If the wife’s the carrier, 
the man thinks of all the other women 
he might have married. I’ve actually 
seen women encourage their husbands 
to have affairs or to leave them.” 

In one case of a late abortion a hus- 
band and his wife actually buried the fe- 
tus in a gravesite service with a minister 
presiding. “Nobody really thought we 
could lose something that hadn’t been 
born,” said Bill Clifford. “I felt we did.” 

A University of California study on 
the effects of post-12-week abortions on 
couples found that even though the 
abortions were done purely for medical 
reasons, four out of 13 couples separated 
during the pregnancy or soon after. 

Unfortunately, some unmarried wom- 
en—particularly very young ones—put 
off their abortions until it is sometimes 
too late, hoping their lovers will marry 
them. Although these women don’t all 
want to marry the father, or to postpone 
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2 BUTT PLUG—A full 

5% "x 1%" of anal satisfaction 
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3 TRIPLE RIPPLE—Just plug 
this three-ndged dildo into 
Ee woman and give her the 
ling of being opened up to 
ou as never before! 
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4 GOLDFINGER —This ele- 
gant Ebony and Gold-Tone 
Vibrator makes any woman 
feel like a princess when she 
lets its variable throbs light 
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6 CARESS—!t teels soft to the 
touch, vibrates from slow to 
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love bumps and bends to fit 
any hungry vagina! 

CODE 04879 $9.95 


7 FILL 'ER UP—If size is her 
thing, this 2” thick vibe is sure 
to give her some eye-water- 
ing thrills and jar her clit with 
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CODE 05199 $14.95 


8 SILVER BULLET—Not the 
Lone Ranger's idea but a 
great hero to all women! 
Beautiful to look at and a real 
delight as it vibrates too! 
CODE 08581 $9.95 


9 CONSTANT POWER 
EJACULATOR—The perfect 
masturbation device, It plugs 
inand can stroke, vibrate and 
Suey feel as good as the 
real thing without having to 
beg! CODE 01321 $19.95 


10 TORMENTOR—Goes in 
real easy, then thickens and 
finally gives her the full- 
pussy, total clitoris satisfaction 
she's always craved for! 
CODE 04945 $19.95 


1] BIG BROTHER—Give her 
19" of thick, vibrating 
penetration and she'll never 
know what hit her. Show her 
what a deep orgasm feels 
like and watch her love it! 
CODE 03707 $9.95 


12 ANAL SQUIRMER 
—Shove this up her ass, turn 
on the juice and teach her 
how to enjoy the pleasures of 
“rear-dooring™ so she learns 
what it can do! 

CODE 07344 $19.95 


13 LUSTFINGERS—Perfect 
for either vibrator or the 
human touch of gentle 
fingers, these softly spiny 
ticklers get to the heart of her 
orgasms! CODE 05231 $5.95 
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14 STA-HARD—Keep it up 
longer than ever with this 
magic cream that lets you 
give her more of what she 
loves than she ever got 
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16 DELUXE EJACULATOR 
The perfect masturbation 
device. It strokes, vibrates 
and actually has a special 
bulb that squeezes your cock 
as you come! 
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17 MARILYN CHAMBERS' 
LOVE OIL —If massage is her 
thing or yours, try Marilyn's 
special ingredient love oil to 
get your lover in a very hot 
mood! CODE 00281 (4 oz.) 
sf 00299 (8 oz.) 


18 LONG JOHN —I''s blunt, 
thick and a full throbbing 7* 
of ivory pleasure from the 
moment you ram it home until 
she screams in orgasmic 
delight! CODE 02899 $6.95 


19 MOTION LOTION —It 
gets hot when you blow on it 
so you get hard and it lets you 
slip in and out with juicy ease 
for as long as you like! 

CODE 07856 $4.95 


20 CLIT STUD —Set every 
part of her pussy afire with 
sexy tingling as this stimulator 
that slips over your cock hits 
every part of her that needs 
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21 SUPER DONG —It'sa 
giant, life-like ebony weapon 
she'll love ramming deep 
inside her hungry pussy 
again and again until she’s 
exhausted with pleasure! 
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22 MAXIMUS — You can call 
it THE BIG MAN'S CREAM 
because that's what the 
magical capsicum does for a 
zy cock that needs a little 
inspiration! CODE 08873 $5.95 


23 MR. BIG ERECTION 
LOTION —lJust a little of this 
easy-to-apply lotion will have 
you “up there and ready for 
action’ before you know it! 
CODE 03954 $8.95 


24 GO-GO TABLETS —Need 
a little extra energy for those 
wonderful "Marathon Ses- 
sions” you both love so 
much? Go to it with Go-Go 
Tabs and see! 

CODE 08326 $5.95 
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26 GIRL’S BEST FRIEND — 
A special weight inside lets 
her "rock" back and forth 
until the ‘Ben Wa” effect 
makes her come her brains 
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27 TICKLER KIT—Show her 
something new in the way of 
vaginal sensations wi! 
three unusual ‘French 
Ticklers"’ that are washabie! 
CODE 05082 $19.95 


28 ANAL ORGASMIC 
BALLS—Shove these into her 
(or your) ass and just when 
you Start to come, yank them 
out, pop: 
ultimate orgasms! 


CODE 03616 $13.95 


29 KNOCK-OUT PILLS 
This spurious product will 
help you get a girl to do 
what she knows she wants 
to do! 

CODE 05207 $5.95 


30 HYPNOTIC PILLS—These 
spurious pills can help you 
both “hypnotize” one another 
into doing to each other and 
some friends exactly what 
you want! 

CODE 05041 $5.95 


31 HOT VIBRATING BEN 
WA EGG —Plug it into pussy 
or ass, turn on the HOT EGG, 
dial the vibrations you want 
and watch the orgasms of her 
life! CODE 03202 $14.95 
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32 FEMALE BLISS CREME 
—Tired, worn-out pussy from 
too much fucking? Show her 
you care and get begging for 
more with this soothing pussy 
cream! CODE 09076 $s. 95 


33 STIMULA CONDOMS. 
These condoms are the very 
best you'll ever find. Deluxe 
in texture and stimulation for 
the woman's and your 
pleasure! 

CODE 06957 12 for $4.95 


34 HOME ENTERTAIN- 
MENT CENTER —The Vibril- 
lator for Clit or Ass, The 
Oriental Ega for Vaginal Joy 
and Penisator for Penis 
Power in One Kit! 

CODE 07823 $19.95 

35 ERECTION LOTION 

Get it on with any woman with 
greater ease and speed just 
by applyr it 

inspiration lotio 
and shaft! CODE 03954 $8.95 


36 FIRMING OIL 
—Just what the doctor 
ordered for a tired or 
uninspired penis. It gets your 
cock hot to trot so she gets all 
the poking she needs! 
CODE 08656 $3.95 


37 MR. STIFF—A little 

help from your friend, Mr 
Snff, and they'll be lining 

up at the door to your pad! 
CODE 08003 (% oz.) $4.95 
CODE 80051 (1% 0z.) $7.95 


38 EYELASH RING—Looks 
like an eyelash but once it's 
on the tip of your mighty 
weapon and inside her 
vagina, it drives her crazy 
with desire! 

CODE 07427 $3.95 


39 CLIT BUMPER—The 
elastic shaft strap holds the 
specially designed “bumper” 
in the perfect position to 
really do her orgasms the 
best favor ever! 

CODE 03871 $6.95 


40 COCK CAGE—Not only 
does this amazing prosthetic 
device help you maintain an 
erection but the special 
ridges give her vagina a real 
stroking! CODE 01743 $4.95 


41 JONT’S BUTTERFLY —She 
straps it onto her pussy under 
her clothes and turns on the 
vibrations for orgasm after 
secret orgasm and total 
pleasure! CODE 04960 $12.95 


42 THE ARAB STRAP—This 
one will make them crazy just 
looking at it but it holds your 
cock out, keeps it thick and 
the rings feel just fantastic too! 
CODE 07989 $12.95 


43 ORAL LOVE DROPS 

The perfect taste-treat for oral 
lovers! 

CODE 07005; Pina Colado 
CODE 06924; Chocolate 
CODE 06841; Strawberry 
CODE 07187 Banana 

JUST $4.95 each 


44 STUD DETAINING 
SPRAY -—She'll be beaging 
you to stop when you spray 
this prolonging” ingredient 
on your penis and give her 
more of sex! CODE 01420 $9.95 


45 PROLONG SPRAY—Ever 
need just a little more time for 
her to come? Hit your stiff 
dick with this spray and it'll 
do just the thing she needs! 
CODE 04036 $8.98 


what you need when the spirit 
is willing but the flesh is 
weak! Gets you on the move 
and keeps you there! CODE 
08730 $3.95 


47 JOY JELLY —This 
Pineapple flavored gel is 
exactly what you need for 
oral, vaginal or anal 
pleasuring penetration that 
feels so juicy and joyous! 
CODE 02410 $4.95 
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their careers for motherhood, many of 
them simply long to hear him at least of- 
fer that alternative. 

Pregnancy termination, along with 
birth control, is even more controversial 
from the religious point of view. While 
birth control prevents the start of a new 
life, the Roman Catholic faith sees abor- 
tion as having to do with a life that has 
already begun. This belief dates back to 
1869, when Pope Pius IX reinstituted 
the doctrine that the soul enters the 
body at the moment of conception; from 
that moment on the fetus is therefore a 
person. In other words, the current posi- 
tion among Catholic believers is clear: 
Abortion is murder. 

Furthermore, because in Catholicism 
the fetus is said to have a soul upon con- 
ception, it must be baptized in order to 
remove original sin. Catholic men not 
only must deal with abortion as “mur- 
der” but also with the fact that their un- 
born child has been condemned to 
limbo. Even Catholic men who do not 
consider themselves religious will face 
problems. They’ll have to confront the 
often-heated objections of other family 
members, especially those of parents. 
The situation can be worsened when rel- 
atives are first informed of the abortion 
after it’s been performed. 

Remember, there are three basic op- 
tions for the male to consider should he 
and his lover face an unplanned preg- 
nancy: (1) Have his partner continue the 
pregnancy; (2) continue the pregnan- 
cy but relinquish the child for adoption; 
(3) proceed with an abortion. 

Once it has been decided to abort, it 
is essential to make arrangements as quick- 
ly as possible. Each week of delay signifi- 
cantly increases the risk of abortion- 
related medical complications. 

HUSTLER recommends you contact 
Planned Parenthood, which has chap- 
ters in most major cities. The organiza- 
tion offers a referral list of approved 
abortion clinics, along with expert coun- 
seling for couples. 

Support seems to be the pivotal word 
in any discussion of the male trauma of 
abortion. Support not just of the woman 
by the man, but a mutual support from 
which the partners may take their 
strength to move through the crisis 
situation and survive its aftershocks. 
Male abortion counseling and shared 
abortion procedure are steps in the right 
direction. 

Hopefully, these steps will end night- 
marish experiences like those of Edward 
Karnoff, who was mentioned at the be- 
ginning of this article. A mature ap- 
proach to abortion, together with the 
counseling now available, will enable 
men and women to realize that sex, in 
all its joys and more so its ramifications, 
is a mutual responsibility. 
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WHITE FURY 
(continued from page 110) 


down on it, lips and tongue and throat 
all seeming to grasp me convulsively. 

I fell back, my head twisting left and 
right as she worked me in a way I'd 
never known, every nerve in my penis 
stroked at once—the pressure building, 
building. I wanted to hold back so we 
could take this trip together. 

I tried to focus my eyes, staring at her 
lovely, flat belly and at the panties that 
tried to cover her thick, black bush. 
Desperate to hold off, I wanted to take 
her with my tongue. I reached my hand 
across the short space between us, defy- 
ing the pain. I pulled the sheer fabric 
down enough to get it out of the way. 
My mouth found her wet cunt lips be- 
neath the soft, curly hair. I heard her 
moan and felt her mouth ease away from 
me. But only for a moment, and then she 
was back. 

Now I worked her, with long strokes 
of my tongue. They started between her 
thighs and came up to her belly. My lips 
and chin and nose touched her, ca- 
ressing her flesh. 

She was getting wetter, her thighs and 
belly moving against me in a rhythm of 
her own. I licked and kissed with it, 
knowing she was building, faster and 
faster. So was I. The musky, lustful 


smell of her, the taste of honey, the tug 
of her passion would be too much for me 
in another moment. 

So I drew back and reached for her 
hand, murmuring her name: “Anne, 
Anne. ...” 

She knew what I wanted. Like a cat, 
she twisted around, bringing her face 
close to mine. Her eyes shone like black 
lights. She reached around with one arm 
and rolled me on top of her. Those yield- 
ing breasts cushioned the weight that 
pressed against my ribs. 

Her thighs opened to take me, and I 
drove hard—welding our bodies togeth- 
er with primal heat as she closed her 
silken legs to hold me tight and deep. 
She clung, then eased away and back, 
away and back. At last we were thrust- 
ing violently, the tide rising to engulf us 
in crashing waves of feeling that burst 
again and again. Then our own inner 
currents rose to join its power, and sud- 
denly we were drowned in pleasure... . 

It seemed like a long time before I 
was standing, fully clothed again, look- 
ing down at Roy Sellers’ corpse. 
“They’ll call it murder, Anne,” I said. 
“We've got to move out, quick. He’s no 
great loss, but a backwoods-county jury 
won't see it that way. Still, there’s no 
reason for anyone to know we were ever 
here.” 
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But the cat knew we were there. 

Back in the store, I looked through 
the cracked glass. Nothing had changed: 
just three cars parked in a row on a 
street paved with oysters, and two 
bloody messes that used to be called 
Paul and Larry. Then it came to me. Sel- 
lers was going to be number three. But I 
didn’t have time to work out anything 
tricky. 

I turned to Anne. “I’m taking Sellers 
out. We can’t have him found here. He’s 
got to look like another victim of the 
panther. When I get him out, be ready 
to close the door fast if—well, if I’m not 
faster than the cat is.” 

She began to protest, but I grabbed 
her gently by the shoulders. “I’m sorry, 
Anne. That’s how it’s gotta be. There’s 
just no time for other plans. But this 
oughta work if I move fast—starting 
right now!” 

Carefully, I slid the cabinet away from 
the door. If the cat was taking a nap, 
I sure as hell didn’t want to wake it. I 
turned to Anne, trying not to think 
about what was waiting for me outside. 
She clung to me, her lips alive on mine. 
It might be the last kiss, and I wanted it 
to be good. It was. 

She helped me sit Sellers up, and she 
held him there while I squatted down, 
facing away from him. Then she leaned 
him across my shoulders, and I grabbed 
him and slowly stood up, the pain in my 
chest almost more than I could bear. 
Almost. 

Silently, she opened the door. Stooped 
under the dead man’s weight, I moved 
through the doorway. I took one step, 
two. A board creaked. I straightened, 
took two more fast ones, then stooped 
again with a quick twist and flung 
Sellers at the blur of white that was al- 
ready in mid-leap to my left. 

It slowed the panther no more than a 
second, but it was enough. I was back 
through the door before the commis- 
sioner’s body hit the sidewalk. Anne 
slammed the door, and we blocked it 
with our bodies against the cat’s lunge 
that was sure to come. With a scream 
that should have shattered glass, the 
beast raged against the wooden panels, 
carving trails through the varnished oak 
like it was balsa. 

Suddenly, it dropped with a snarl and 
leaped on Sellers’ huddled body, sav- 
aging the remains as we stared through 
the heavy glass. In less than a minute 
there was only shredded meat where a 
man had been. 

Fury spent, the panther preened itself 
again, licking its bloodstained paws 
daintily. Then, without a sound, with- 
out a look in our direction, it moved 
away. 

For maybe minutes we didn’t speak, 
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didn’t move. We just tried to steady the 
shaking in our legs—and to keep our 
last meal down. I didn’t want to do what 
had to be done. Finally, I took as deep a 
breath as I could. 

“Tf it’s gonna hole up somewhere,” I 
said to Anne, “it oughta be gone by 
now. If not, maybe it won’t be ready for 
a rematch this soon. It’s now or never. 
When I’m out of this door, close it and 
wait like you did before,” I told her. “I 
can get to the jeep in five seconds. 
There’s a Winchester in it, and it’s 
loaded. I’ll finish off the cat the minute 
it shows. I'll signal you as soon as it’s 
safe to come out. 

“When the authorities get here, 
they’ll find Paul, Larry and Sellers—all 
killed by a huge cat. You and I will be 
long gone, and nobody will ever know 
we were here.” 

She seemed about to cry. “What 
about... Paul’s body? We can’t just—” 

I took her in my arms for a brief 
moment. “I’m sorry, Anne. I know your 
husband deserves better than being left 
in the street. So does Larry. But our only 
chance is to get out ahead of the next 
county car—and I mean us to make it.” 

I turned to the door and silently 
pulled it open. There was no sign of the 
cat. I tried to be quiet as I crossed the 
creaky boardwalk, which suddenly 
seemed as wide as the one in Atlantic 


others—and hope we're the best. 
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So the next time you feel horny don’t “feel it” alone, call me and we'll 
‘feel it” together over the phone. Our Panties are now ready to go! 

Thinking of the perfect gift for the man who has everything? Give him 
a Donna’s Phone Mate! He'll blush...but love it! Call 1-203-886-5501 
anytime and use your charge card or send $25.00 to: 


Donnas Phone-WWlates 


We accept MasterCard and Visa, too. 


City. Then I was in the street and sprint- 
ing the last few steps, running for the 
jeep. I had to get that shotgun and kill 
the cat before it killed me. I wasn’t as 
optimistic as I’d led Anne to believe. 

There was a scream out of hell some- 
where behind me. But now I was in the 
front seat of the jeep, my hands lunging 
for the gun. The panther must have 
been on the roof of Clyde’s drugstore. 

Like a bale of barbed wire, it came 
down through the top of the jeep and 
smashed me across the seat, scratching 
and tearing through the canvas. Its mas- 
sive bulk pinned me down, and my al- 
ready-broken ribs cut into me like dag- 
gers. The cat could shred me in sec- 
onds—but I’d take it with me. 

I twisted, bringing the shotgun up 
from the floor, got its barrel up by my 
side, worked my left arm along the bore 
to steady the weapon, and slid my right 
hand down to the trigger. 

The cat’s face snarled above me. A 
wet strip of canvas dangled from jaws 
that could take off my face in one bite. I 
couldn’t wait any longer. I squeezed the 
trigger. 

The blast kicked the Winchester from 
my hands—but the fighting weight was 
gone. I struggled up, wondering if I had 
hit the cat or if it was just crouching for 
another spring. But all I could see was 
Anne running toward me, and the look 


Norwich, CT 06360 


on her face told me all I needed to know. 
The war was over at last in Chuli. We’d 
made it— together. 

A week later we were in the Ever- 
glade Motel, in a resort town right on 
the Gulf of Mexico, looking forward to 
long days on the beach to heal the 
wounds in body and mind. The local 
newspaper had carried a news story 
about the tragic incident, as it was 
called, at Chuli. The report said that 
Sellers and the deputy had stopped to 
help a motorist who was being mauled 
by a huge white panther. All three had 
been killed by the giant cat, which ap- 
parently had been shot dead by the 
dying deputy. 

In a hastily called meeting, Sellers’ 
fellow county commissioners had paid 
tribute to his bravery. Police from miles 
around had escorted Larry’s body to the 
cemetery in a procession of green-and- 
white patrol cars. Both men had been 
given heroes’ funerals. 

But I had another funeral to take care 
of—the one for the real hero that day in 
Chuli. I sent $350 in cash to the coroner 
in a plain envelope to pay for a decent 
burial for Paul. 

One morning, Anne and I walked 
along the beach. Gulls swooped and 
called to each other in their raucous 
way, and the surf had gentled down to 
only a murmur. We strolled in silence 
for a while. 

I could sense that something was 
bothering Anne, and finally she spoke 
up. “Bill, what Sellers said about you in 
Vietnam. Was it really true?” 

I knew she had to ask that question. 
And I knew I had to answer it. 

“Tt was, Anne,” I admitted. “It was 
my platoon. I was leading my men 
through heavy jungle. The guy behind 
me triggered a mine. How / missed it, 
I’ll never know. When I came to, every- 
thing was quiet. The explosion had 
knocked me off the trail and into the un- 
dergrowth—I was hidden from sight. 
My men were dead. If the mine didn’t 
kill them, the Viet Cong must have. All 
I know is, I made it back... and there 
wasn’t a mark on me.” 

But I knew there was one more ques- 
tion, one more answer. I hated it. 

“Well—what happened then?” 

“T told my story. Nobody believed it. 
In a wipeout, somebody’s always got to 
be wrong. I was it.” 

I took a deep breath. I didn’t like 
talking about it—didn’t like thinking 
about it. Yet it was a relief to get it out. 
“They gave me a summary court-martial 
and a dishonorable discharge—for 
cowardice.” 

Anne took my hand. Her smile said 
it all. < 
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for incredible virility PECKER UPPERS 
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UPPERS are the answer to your problem. One potent 
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hard and delay your climax as long as you wish. Make 
her cum, cum and cum! She'll love you for it! Get fan- 
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GREENHOUSE EFFECT 
(continued from page 60) 


we are truly interested in our planet’s 
remaining habitable. 

If we decide we don’t give a damn 
about future generations, the next step 
is clear: keep on doing what we’ve been 
doing. But if we don’t want to flood our 
coastal cities, turn our fertile croplands 
into deserts, spark wars over dwindling 
food supplies or change our beautiful 
planet into a hostile hell where no living 
thing could exist, we must act now. 

Yet now may already be too late. 
Nature, the respected British journal of 
science, put the predicament succinct- 
ly and bluntly in one of its 1979 issues: 

“The release of carbon dioxide into 
the atmosphere by the burning of fossil 
fuels is, conceivably, the most important 
environmental issue in the world to- 
day.” What was true then is even more 
so in 1983. 

One positive step forward would be to 
point the finger of blame at those who 
are causing and contributing to the 
Greenhouse Effect dilemma. This roll 
call of shame includes: 

® General Motors, the Ford Motor 
Company, the Chrysler Corporation 
and American Motors—for continuing 
to produce motor vehicles that pollute 
the environment and for spending tens 
of millions of dollars on lobbying cam- 
paigns against pollution reduction. 

@® Exxon, Mobil, Texaco, Standard 
Oil of California and all the other fossil- 
fuel-refining, multinational corporations 
that take the consumer’s money but care 
little about his welfare. A 1981 Atlantic- 
Richfield Oil Company study, for exam- 
ple, stated that “some people who die 
from air pollution are unemployed and 
therefore have no economic value.” 

® American Electric Power, General 
Motors, U.S. Steel and other American 
companies whose smokestacks stain the 
skies with residues of coal stoked in 
their furnaces. 

@ The shortsightedness of Ronald 
Reagan and his yes-men who, along with 
other self-serving politicians, have at- 
tempted to gut the Clean Air Act. In do- 
ing so, they have placed the needs of 
special-interest groups above the far 
greater needs of mankind in general. 

Skeptics like these—who casually 
throw stones at the Greenhouse Effect 
theory —would be well advised to con- 
sider one truth: They are now living ina 
glass house that is certain to destroy 
their descendants. To help prevent that 
shattering eventuality, we urge you to 
write your elected representatives. Let 
them know that you’re not going to sit 
still while this scourge is passed to fu- 
ture generations. < : 
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That's right! Over 100 iflustrated ’ 
sexual positions are included in this . 
all-new photo book of sexual love. In 

101 Sexual Positions, you will learn Z| 


tM 


February issue on sale December 21, 1982 


SIZZLING PHOTOS—The action 
never stops in HUSTLER’s arousing 
February pictorials. In BEAUTY IN 
THE MAKING a lovely sculptress and 
her model discover their mutual lust. 
Then you’ll join the sensual KRISTEN, 
who’s GETTING READY for a hot 
night on the town and can’t wait for her 
date to come. And, finally, you'll 
plunge into the savage beauty of our 
centerfold, DARBY, as she enjoys an af- 
ternoon of frenzied passion among a 
collection of hunting weapons. She’s 
FAIR GAME for anyone with the lust 
to tame her animal desires. 


GERM WARFARE—Weapons as inhu- 
man and sadistic as atomic bombs have been in use for hundreds of years. As 
Ben Pesta’s article points out, disease-spreading germs and paralyzing nerve 
gases pose just as ominous a threat to mankind’s existence as do neutron 
bombs. Even more frightening is the fact that no one is protesting our contin- 
ued manufacture of these weapons— because until now Americans have been 
kept ignorant on this subject. 


AMERICA’S GREATEST SHAME—The systematic killing off of its native 
citizens is America’s shameful legacy. Now, though, the American Indians 
want to get even. As Bill Lawren’s revealing interview with American Indian 
leader Vernon Bellecourt points out, what hangs in the balance in this new 
war with the Indians are political and economic rights, land, and the recog- 
nition by all of us of a horrible American injustice. 


A MAN CALLED BRAVO—J.R. Regis’ February fiction concerns the 
world’s greatest living mercenary—a fierce warrior with a heart of gold. 
When Jake Bravo is hired to infiltrate heroin trafficking in Southeast Asia, 
he doesn’t realize that this mission will test to the limit both his humanity 
and his killer instinct. 


PLUS—SEX PLAY explores the tragedy of incest, an ugly crime whose 
worst victims are defenseless children. ADVISE & CONSENT offers insight 
on hang-ups and turn-ons, and BEAVER HUNT features a wide selection of 


beauties. KINKY KOR- 4 ria se 7 
NER provides a titillating 

real-life experience about 
getting sex in a place where 
you'd least expect it, and 
MAIL-ORDER FEED- 
BACK tells you everything 
you need to know about 
consumer perils. And, last 
but not least, HUSTLER 
HUMOR and BITS & 
PIECES will brighten your 
day with loads of riotous 
laughter. 
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Now On Sale 
at Newsstands Everywhere 


PRESENTS 


A Sven Conrad Fitm 


For Credit Card Orders Call (-~ \ \ VASA \ 
At pat 


WE NEVER 
LEFT HOME 
TO GET IT 


We use | fISTA DIREC) 
Our video comer are made directly fron 
company owned original negatives on the most 
expensive equipment, which guarantees the finest 
quality cassettes modern technology can produce. 

Remember, these films are 100% guaranteed and 
are available only from CAL VISTA DIRECT — The 
Ultimate in the Home Video Industry. 


PREMIUM SERIES - $79.95 / Aunt Peg / Eruption /800 Fantasy Lane 
Aunt Peg’s Fulfillment / Garage Girls / Hot Rackets / Joy Of Fooling 
Around / Naked Aftemoon / Pink Champagne / Senator's 
Daughter / Sex Wish / Skin On Skin / The Other Side Of Julie / This 
Lady Is A Tramp / 3 AM. / V-The Hot One / Easy T / Vista Valley P.T.A. 
+ / A-SERIES - $69.95 / Angel Above, Devil Below / Bacchanale 
(B&W Tinted) / Bad Company / Double Your Pleasure / Foxy Lady 
Here Comes The Bride / Honey Mooners / Honey Throat / Jezebel 
Judgement Day / Little Angel Puss / Love Syndrome / Night Of The 
Spanish Fly / Personal Services / Pleasure Palace / Practice Makes 
Perfect / Pussycat Ranch / Second Coming Of Eva / Stormy 
Swedish Sorority Girls / That's Erotic / That’s Porno / Visions Of Clair 
COMPETITIVE SERIES - $49.95 / All The Way / Apartment Girls / April 
Love / Connie & Floyd / Deep Stroke / Gina The Foxy Lady / Girl 
Service / Gran Prix / Love On Top / Melanie's Hot Line / Revenge Of 
A Motorcycle Mama / Sally's Palace Of Delight / Supercharger 
Teen Angel / PREVIEWS - $39.95 / Visual Catalog #3 / Visual 
Catalog #6 


+ Also Available in Spanish Soundtrack 


In California call (213) 7% 0-741 100 Charge orders call Toll Free € = 238-4330 


MAIL ORDER—SEE COUPON ON PAGE 136 


Just oisenice 8 800-23VIDEO 


Dealer Inquiries Welcome 
©4982 CAL VISTA DIRECT 


